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ADVERTI SEMENT 


FT: THE 


SECOND EDITION, 


HE following Obſervations 
_ upon TasTE were caſt into 
Letters, to take away, as much as 
poſſible, the formal Air of a didaQtic 
Performance. As it 1s no longer 
a Secret who 1s the Author, toprefix 
to this ſecond Edition the Ad- 
_ vertiſement which came out with 

the firſt, would be as ridiculous as 
Sir Marta Mar-all's pretending 
to play on the dumb Lute the in 


Sight of his Miſtreſs, ſome time 
A3 > alter 


+ 


after the real Muſic had ceas'd 
which play'd. behind him. The 
Editor therefore 1s now empower'd 
. to declare, that the Author is de- 
termin'd neither to make material 
Alterations in any future Edition, 
nor to tire the Public with wire- 


drawing the Subje& into a ſecond 
Volume. 
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LETTER L : 
To EUPHEMIUS. 


HENCE comes it, Evupnyr- 
y y MIvus, that you, who are feel- 
ingly alive to each fine Senſa- 
tion that Beauty or Harmony gives the 
Soul, ſhould ſo often alert, contrary to 
what you daily experience, that TasTE 
7s govern'd by Caprice, and that BEAuTY 
7s reducible to no Criterion ? I am afraid 
your Generofity*in this Inſtance 1s greater 
than your Sincerity, and that you are wil- 
| ling 
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2 LETTER I, 

ling to compliment the circle of your 
Friends, in giving up by this Conceſſion 
that envied Superiority you might claim 
over them, ſhould - it be acknowledg'd 
that thoſe uncommon Emotions of Plea- 
ſure, which ariſe in your Breaſt upon the 
Obſervation of moral or natural Elegance, 
were cauſed by a more ready and intimate 
Perception of that univerſal TRUTH, which 
the all-perfe&t R's of this harmo- 
nious Syſtem d to be the Venus 
of every Obje, whether in the Material 
World; in the imitative Arts; or in 


living Characters and Manners. How ir- 
reconcileable are your Doftrines to the 
Example you afford us! However, ſince 
you preſs me to juſtify your Praftice a- 
gainſt your Declarations, by giving a De- 
finition” of what is meant by TasTe, I 
ſhall not avoid the invidious Office of 
pointing out your ſuperior Excellence to 
others, by proving that TRUTH and Be au- 
TY are coincident, and that the warmeſt 
Admirers of theſe CeLesTiar Twins, 


have conſequently Souls more neatly allied 


f to 


b 
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LE TIER I: 3 
to ztherial Spirits of a higher Order. A 


good T ASTE 1s that inſtantaneous Glow —— 


of Pleaſure which thrills thro* our whole 
Frame, and ſeizes upon the Applauſe of 
the Heart, before the intelle&tual Power, 
Reaſon, can deſcend from the Throne of 
the Mind to ratify it's Approbation, ei- 
ther when we receive into the Soul beau- 
tiful Images thro' the Organs of bodily 
Senſes; or the Decorum of an amiable 
Character thro' the Faculties of moral 
Perception ; or when we recall, by the 
imitative Arts, both of 'em thro' the in- 
termediate Power of the Imagination, 
Nor is this delightful and immediate Sen- 
ſation to be excited in an undiſtemper'd 
Soul, but by a Chain of Truths, dependent 
upon one another till they terminate in the 
Source of allPerfe&ion, the Divine ARCn1- 
TECT of the whole, Let us caſt our Eyes 
firſt upon the Obje&ts of the Material 
World. A rural Proſpect upon the very 
firſt Glance yields a grateful Emotion in 
the Breaſt, when in a Variety of Scenes 


there ariſes from the whole ons Order, 
'B2 | whoſe 
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4. LET-:T.E:R I, 
whoſe different Parts will be found, by 
the critical Eye of Contemplation, to re- 
late mutually to one another, and each 
examin'd apart, to be productive of the 
Neceflaries, the Conveniencies, and Emo- 
laments of Life. Suppoſe you was to be- 
hold from an Eminence, thro' a ſmall 


range of Mountains cover'd with Woods, 


ſeveral little Streams guſhing out of Rocks, 
ſome gently tinkling over Pebbles ; others 
tumbling from a Precipice, and a few glid- 


.ing gently in Willow-ſhaded Rivulets 
thro' green Meadows, till their tributary 


Waters are all collefted by ſome River 
God of a larger Urn; who at ſome few 
Miles diſtance is loſt in the Ocean, which 


heaves it's broad Boſom to the Sight, and 


ends the Proſpet with an immenſe Ex- 


. panſe of Waters. Tell me, Euenemaivs, 


would not ſuch a Scene captivate the 


Heart even before the Intelle&tual Powers 


diſcover Minerals in the Mountains; fu- 


ture Navies in the Woods; Civil and Mi- 
litary ArchiteCture in the Rocks; healing 


Qualities in the ſmaller Streams ; Fertility, 
that 


L'ET'T ER. I. 5 
that the larger Waters diſtribute along 
their ſerpentiſing Banks ; Herbage for Cat- 
tle in the Meadows ; and laſtly, the more 
eaſy Opportunities the River affords us to 
convey to other Climates the Superfluities 
of our own, for which the Ocean brings 
us back in Exchange what we ſtand in 
need of from theirs. Now to heighten 
this beautiful Landſcape, let us throw in 
Corn Fields, here and there a Country 
Seat, and, at proper Diſtances, ſmall 
Hamlets, together with Spires and Towers, 
as MiLTox deſcribes 'em, 

© boſom'd high in tufted Trees.” 

Does not an additional Rapture flow in 
from this Adjun&, of which Reaſon will 
afterwards diſcover the latent Cauſe in the 
fame manner as before. Your favorite 
Architecture will not fail to afford leſs re- 
markable Inſtances, that Truth, Beauty, 
and Utility are inſeparable. You very 
well know that every Rule, Canon, and 
Proportion in building did not ariſe from 
the capricious Invention of Man, but from 
the unerring DiCtates of Nature, and that 

B 3 even 


6 LE TI ER L 
even what are now the ornamental Parts 
of an Edifice, originally were created by 
Neceſlity ; and are ſtill diſpleafing to the 
Sight, when they are diſobedient, if I may 
uſe that moral Expreſſion, to the Order, 
which Nature, whoſe Laws cannot be re- 
pealed, firſt gave to ſupply that Neceſlity. 
Here I appeal to your own Breaſt ; and let 
me continue the Appeal by aſking you 
concerning another Science analogous to 
this, which is founded upon as invariable 
Principles: I mean the Science of living 
well, in which you are as happily learned 
as in the former. Say then, has not every 
amiable Character, with which you have 
been enamour'd, been prov'd by a cool 
Examination to contain a beautiful Pro- 
portion, in the Point it was placed in, re- 
lative to Society ? And what is it that con- 
ſtitutes Moral Deformity, or what we call 
Vice, but the Diſproportion which any 
Agent occaſions, in the Fabric of Civil 
[ Community, by a Non-compliance to the 
general Order which ſhould prevail in it ? 
EE = 


LETTER I. 7 

As the Arts of Painting, Sculpture, and 
Poetry are imitative of theſe, their Excel- 
lence, as ARISTOTLE obſerves, conſiſts in 


| Faithfulneſs to their Original : nor have 
they any primary Beauty in themſelves, 
but derive their ſhadowy Exiſtence in a 
mimetic Tranſcript from Objeas in the 
Material World, or from Paſſions, Cha- 
racters, and Manners. Nevertheleſs that . 
internal Senſe we call TasTE (which is a 
Herald for the whole human Syſtem, in 
it's three different Parts, the refin'd Fa- 
culties of Perception, the groſs Organs of 
Senſe, and the intermediate Powers of 
Imagination) has as quick a Feeling of 
this ſecondary Excellence of the Arts, as 
for the primary Graces; and ſeizes the 
Heart with Rapture long before the Senſes, 
and Reaſon in Conjunction, can prove titis 
Beauty by collating the Imitations with 
their Originals. | 

If it ſhould be aſked why external Ob- 
jects affect the human Breaſt in this Man- 
ner, I would anſwer, that theArmicuTY 


has in this, as well as in all his other 
B 4 Works, 


LS 1-T:& R 1 

Works, out of his abundant Goodneſs and 
Love to his Creatures, ſo artun'd our 
Minds to Truth, that all Beauty from 
without ſhould make a reſponfive Har- 
mony vibrate within, But ſhould any of 
thoſe more curious Gentlemen, who buſy 
themſelves with Enquiries into Matters, 
which the Deity, for Reaſons known only 
to himſelf, has plac'd above our limited 
Capacities, demand how he has ſo form'd 
us, I ſhould refer them, with proper Con- 
tempt, to their more aged Brethren, who 
may juſtly in Derifion be {til'd he Phlo- 
ſopbers of ultimate Cauſes, To you, my 
dear Friend, whoſe truly philoſophical 
and religious Taſte concludes that what- 
ever Gop ordains is right, it 1s ſufh- 
 Cient to have prov'd that Truth is the 
_ Ciuſe of all Beauty, and that 'Truth flows 
from the Fountain of all PerfeQion, in 
whoſe unfathomable Depth finite Thought 
ſhould never venture with any other In- 
tention than to wonder and adore, But I 
i find I have been imperceptibly 'led on. 
| from Thought to Thought, not only to 
treſpaſs 
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LETTERI &9 


treſpaſs upon the common Stile of a Let- 
ter, by theſe abſtruſe Reaſonings and re- 
ligious Concluſions, but upon the ordi- 
nary length of one likewiſe ; therefore ſhall 
conclude by complimenting my own Taſte 
in Charaters, when I afſure you that I 
am, | 


Your moſt affeftionate Friend, &c, 


LETTER 


[ 10 ] 
UETTEAEE If 


To the Same. 


T gave me no ſmall Pleaſure to find, by 
your Anſwer to my laſt Letter, that 
you now allow BEAuTY to be the Daugh- 
ter of TRUTH ; and I in my turn will 
make a Conceſſion to you, by confefling 
that BEAUTY herſelf may have acquir'd 
Charms, but then they are altogether ſuch 
as are conſiſtent with her divine Extrac- 
tion, What you obſerve is very true, 
that the human Form, (the moſt glorious 
Obje&;, as you are pleas'd to call it, in the 
Creation) let it be made with the moſt 
| accurate Symmetry and Proportion, may 
receive additional Charms from Educa- 
tion, and ſteal more ſubtily upon the Soul 
of the Beholder from ſome adventitious 
Circumſtances of eaſy Attitudes or Motion, 
and an undefineable Sweetneſs of Counte- 
nance, which an habitual Commerce with 
the more refin'd Part of Mankind ſuper- 
adds to the Work of Nature, This the 
| antient 
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antient Grecian Artiſts would have repre- 
ſented mythologically in Painting by the 
GRACEs crowning VENus, We find how 
much LELy has availed himſelf in his 
ſhadowy Creations of tranſcribing from 
Life this adventitious Charm into all his 
Portraits. I mean, when he fole upon 
his animated Canvas, as Pops poetically 
expreſles it, 


« The ſleepy Eye that ſpoke the melting Soul.” 


You will a(k me perhaps how I can 
prove any Alliance in this particular Cir- 
cumſtance of a ſingle Feature to Truth ? 
Or rather triumphantly puſh the Argu- 
ment farther and fay, Is not this additional 
Charm, as you call it, inconſiſtent with 
the Divine Original of Beauty, fince it 
deadens the fiery Luſtre of that penetrat- 
ing Organ? I chuſe to draw my Anſwer 
from the Schools of the antient ETro- 
GRAPHI, Who by their enchanting Art fo 
happily convey'd, thro' the Sight, the 
Leflons of Moral Philoſophy. Theſe 
Sages would have told you, that our Souls 


are 
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are attun'd to one another, like the Strings 


of muſical Inſtruments, and that the Chord 
of one being ſtruck, the Uniſon of another, 
tho' untouch'd, will vibrate to it. The 
Paſſions therefore of the human Heart, 
expreſs'd either in the living Countenance 
or the mimetic Strokes of Art, will affe&t 
the Soul of the Beholder with a ſimilar 
and reſponſive Diſpoſition, What won- 
der then is it that Beauty, borrowing thus 
the Look of ſoftening Love, whoſe Power 
can lull the moſt watchful of the Senſes, 
ſhould caſt that ſweet Nepenthe upon our 
Hearts, and enchant our correſponding 
Thoughts to reſt in the Embraces of De- 
fire? Sure then I am, that you will al- 
ways allow Love to be the Source and 


End of our Being, and conſequently con- 


ſiſtent with Truth. It is the Superaddi- 
tion of ſuch Charms to Proportion, which 
is called Tafle in Muſick, Painting, 
Poetry, Sculpture, Gardening and Archi- 
tecture, By which is generally meant 
that happy Aſſemblage which excites in 
our Minds, by Anal»gy, ſome pleaſurable 

_—_ Image, 
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Image. Thus, for Inſtance, even the 
Ruins of an old Caſtle properly diſpos'd, 
or the Simplicity of a. rough-hewn Her- 
mitage in a Rock, enliven a Proſpe&, by 
recalling the Moral Images of Valor and 
Wiſdom ; and I believe no Man will con- 
tend, that Valor exerted in the Defence of 
one's Country, or Wiſdom contemplating 
in Retirement for the Welfare of Man- 
kind, are not truly amiable Images, be- 
longing to the Divine Family of Truth. 
I think I have now reconcil'd our two fa- 
vorite Opinions, by proving that theſe ad- 
ditional Charms,” if they muſt be called 
ſo, have their Origin in Nature as much 
as Proportion itſeIf,—l am very glad the 
Prints I ſent afforded you ſo much Plea- 
ſure, not only as I wiſh every thing which 
comes from me may be favorably re- 
ceiv'd by you, but as they are likewiſe a 
Confirmation of my Arguments ; for the 
Man who drew them is no very great 
Artiſt, but being a faithful Diſciple 
of Nature, having delineated every Object 
in a Camera Obſcura, he has not fail'd of 

- gaining 
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| gaining the unconteſted Applauſe, which 

the Followers of that unerring Miſtreſs | 

| will ever receive from Mankind, My 

| Evupocla calls me to adminiſter with her 

Comfort to a little fatherleſs Family in the 

Diſtrict of our Hamlet, therefore muſt 
conclude myſelf, 


| 

| 

| 

Your fincere Fraend, &c, 
| : 
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LETTER 1. 
To the Same. 


\ 7 OU have often heard me make true 
| Conjeftures concerning a Man's 
Taſte in Morals, from the Choice of his 

Pictures or the Diſpoſition of his Gardens. 
' This you at firſt thought a little whimſical, 
till repeated Obſervation and Experience 
confirm'd, what I advanc'd in a former 
Letter to you, that the ſame znternal Senſe 
taſtes for the three different Powers in hu- 
man Nature; and from hence ariſes that 
Correſpondence betwixt the Senſes, Ima- 
gination, and Under/ianding of the ſame 
Perſon, I had once an Opportunity of 
obſerving, in ſome little Excurſions I 
made a few Years ago, from a celebrated 
Place in the North of ENnGLAanD, with a 
mix'd Company, how variouſly the diffe- 
rent Places we ſaw affefted every Man in 
onr Party according to the natural Turn of 
his Temper, We had among us an 


 Inamorato, 
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Inamorato, much given to reading Ro- 
mances, who dwelt with uncommon Rap- 


| ture on a little rural Place call'd H-—, 


where, it is faid, the famous Sir Pu 111P 
S1DNEY compos'd his Arcadia, Here 
Enthuſiaſm ſeiz'd our romantic Lover, 
whilſt the reſt of our Company felt only 
the calm Senſation of Pleaſure. Nor was 


it long before it came in my turn to be not 


touch'd but rapt,; and to feel that ztherial 
Glow of Admiration, at the Sight of a 
neighbouring Villa to ScaRBoRovucn. 
You know I love the Comforts of dome- 
ſticLife and the Charms of Contemplation 
in Retirement; and rather would enjoy 
the Heart-ennobling Tranſport which the 


Diſcovery of any thing beneficial to Man-_ 


kind, or one charitable Action could give 
me, than the ſuppos'd Glories ' which all 
the Royal Robbers of the World ever 
plunder'd from their Species. From this 
Temper of Mind, mix'd with an Admira- 


tion of antient Manners and antient My- 


thology, you will not wonder that a 
Place, which anſwers in Miniature to 
/EL1AN'S 
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 Z&:1an's raviſhing Deſcription of TEMP, . 
ſhould thus warmly affe& me. The Place 
I mean is called E— Lodge. It is a 
ſmall convenient Houſe, built in the Tuſ- 
can Order, at the foot of two little Hills, 
covered with Woods and flowering Shrubs, 
which for a conſiderable Way attend the 
ſerpentizing Courſe of a clear cool Rivu- 
let; as if they meant to ſhade and prote& 
with their Branches the Stream which 
runs in the Valley betwixt '*em. I could 
not refrain from burſting forth, in a kind 


of poetical Extacy, in the Words of our 
admired Poet, 


«© Where gliding thro' his Daughter's honor'd Shades; 
* The ſmooth Peneus from his glaſſy Flood 

© Reflets purpureal Tempe's pleaſant Scene. 

_ 4 Pair Tempe; Haunt beloy'd of Sylvan Powers, 

*« Of Nymphs, and Fauns, where in the golden - 

« They play'd in fecret on the ſhady Bank 

« With ancient Par : while round their choral Steps 

* Young Hours and genial Gales with conſtant Hand, 
«© Show'r'd Odors, Bloſſoms, ſhow'r'd ambrofial Dews, 
* And Spring s Elyfian Bloom. * 


wh | Believe 


* fhinſid:'s Pleaſures of Imagination, Book I. 
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Believe me, Evenemrvs, the ancient Cr 
rybantes, when they - heard the ſacred 
Flutes in their religious Myfteries, could 
not feel 'or expreſs more Rapture than I 
did, Retroſpe&tion had carried me on 
the Wings of Imagination 'two thonſand 
Years back, and had plac'd me in the de- 
lightful Regions of Theſſaly 4. 1 know the 
| fympathizing 


t I Gare fay the Reader will not be diſpleaſed to 
have Z11aN's Deſcription of ancient Txmyz, which the 
Author mentions above, laid before him in the elegant 
Tranſlation of that ingenious Gentleman, who favour'd 
the Public a few Years ago. with an Eng/ih Commentary 
and Notes ou Hor ACE's Epiſtle to Auguſtus, and a Diſcourſe 
on Paetical Imitation. ©* The Theſſalian Twmys is a Place, 
* ſituate between Olympus and Of/a ; which are Moun- 
** tains of an .excceding great bicight ; and look, -as. if 
© they had once been joined, but were afterwards fe- 
« parated from each other, by ſome God, for the ſake 
*« of opening inthe midſt that largoPlain, which ftretches 
«« in Length to about five Miles, and in Breadth, a hundred 
«*« Paces, or, in ſome Parts more. Thro' the middle of 
«« this Platn runs the Penevs, into which ſeveral lefſer Cur- 
* rents empty themſelves, 'and, by the Confluence of 
«* their Waters, {well into a'River. of. great Size. This 
«« Vale is abundantly furniſh'd with all manner of Arboxys 
* and reſting Places ; not ſuch as-the Arts of human In- 
« duſtrycontrive, but with the Bounty - of ſpontaneous 
«« Nature; ambitious, as-it were, to\make a-Shew-of all 
<<. her Beauties, provided for the Supply of this fair Refi- 
<< dence, in the very original StruQure and Formation of 
«« the Place. For there 1s plenty of Ivy ſhooting forth in 

«« it, which flouriſhes and grows ſo thick, that, like the 
« generous aud leafy Vine, it crawls up the trunks of 
| « tall 
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ſympathizing Warmth of your Imagina- 
tion, therefore ſhall leave you to fancy the 
ret for me. However fuch were my 
Expreffions of Pleafure upon the 'Ocea- 
fron, that ſeveral of -our Company, who 
C2 had 


« tall Trees, and twiſting it's Foliage round their Arms 
* and Branches, becomes almoſt incorporated with them. 
«©, The flowering Smilax alſo is there in great Abun- 
© dance; which running up the Acclvities of the Hills, 
** and ſpreading the clofe Texture-of t's Leaves and Ten- 
«« drils on all Sides, perfe&ly covers and ſhades them ; ſo 
** that no part of the bare Rock is ſeen; but the whole is 
*« hung with the Verdure of a thick, interwoven Herb- 
«« age, preſenting the moſt agreeable SpeCtacle to the 
© Bye. Along the level of the Plain, there are fre- 
«* quent Tufts of Trees, and long continued Ranges 
«*« of arching Bowers, affording the moſt grateful Shel- 
« ter from the Heats of Summer z which are fur. 
«© -ther-Telieved by -the frequent Streams of clear and 
*« freſh Water, continually winding through it. The 
««*Tradition-goes that theſeWaters arepeculiatly good#for 
«« Bathing, and.have. many other Medicinal Virtues. Jn 
«© the Thickets and Buſhes of this Dale, are numberleſs 
«« Singing Birds every where fluttering about, whoſe 
« Warblings take the Ear of Paſſengers, and cheat the 
'« 'Labours of their Way through-it. On the Banks -of 
«.the Peneus, on either Side, are diſperſed irregularly, 
«thoſe re/ting Places, before Tpoken of ; while the River 
« itfelf glides-through the middle of the Lawn, with a 
« Toft and quiet courſe ; oyerhung with the Shades of 
«© 'Feees, planted -on it's Borders, whoſe imtermingled 
'*« Branches keep off the Sun, and furniſh the Opportu- 
<< nity of a cool and'temperate Navigation -upon it. 'The 
| 4 .Worſhip:of the Gods, and the perpetual. Fragrancy of 
«« *Sarrtfices and burning Odors, further <conſecrate the 
« Place, &c. [Ver. 'Hift. bib. 3. cap. 1.) | 


# 
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had not an Uniſen of Soul, began to re+ - 
gard my Enthuſiaſm with a cool air of 
Derifion. The next Day's Journey how- 
ever afforded me an Opportunity of mak= 
ing Repriſals, and to pity many of our 
Party for the joyful Aſtoniſhment with 
which they were ſtruck by the aukward 
Magnificence of unmeaning Grandeur, 
You know the Many among Mankind 
are affeted only by prodigious Aftons 
and Deeds of HEro18M in the Moral 
World, and, according to my Obferva- 
tion, have conſequently a correſpondent 
Reliſh for the Great and Wonderful in 
the Phyſical; ALEx anDER, CzSAR, and 
PyRRHUs are their ador'd Images in the 
one; and Cafiles, Mauſoleums, Pyramids, 
Mountains, 1mmenſe Plains, and Cata- 
Tacts in the other. How natural then 
was it for thoſe who could paſs over the 
Paradiſe of our Engliſh Temes without 
Emotion, to gape their filent Wonder at 
H-— Cafile ! I deſire you would minute- 
ly obſerve, the next time you take a mix. 
ed Company into your elegant ColleRion 


of 
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of Pictures, and read their CharaQers by 
the choice of their Pieces, The Revenge- 
ful will find great Excellence in your 
APoLLo fleaing the unfortunate MArsy as; 
the Man, who is ſubje& to be diſcom- 
pos'd by violent Paflions, will ſele& out 
one of Yandervelt's Storms to amuſe him- 
ſelf with; and the Eyes of thoſe, who 
are ennobled by filial Piety and the de- 
lightful Sympathy of Pity, will drop a 
Tear of Pleaſure over your Roman Cha- 
_ rity,—If the Weather will permit I pro- 
poſe to be with you at——next Month, 


but wherever I am, you will always be 
preſent with me. Adieu, my dear Evu- 
PHEM1US, and do me the Juſtice to think, 
] am, | 


. 


Your moft fincere Friend, &c. 


C 3 LETTER 


[ 22 ] 
LETTER 1v. 
. To the Same. 


[ NDEE D, Evopnzmaius, the Com- 
_ pliments you are pleas'd to pay me 
upon the Obfervations I made in my aft 
Letter to you concerning Analogy, would 
not fail to enflame my Vanity, did not F 
very well know that you view every thing, 
which cormes from me, through the mag-. 
nifying Medium of Friendſhip. This Re- 
feRion, ris true, leffens the Satisfaction 
which would flow from a Conſciouſneſs 

of Merit, but at the fame time augments 
my Happineſs another Way, by inform- 
ing my Heart how deep an Intereft 
have in yours, You tell me that upon 
RecolleQion, you know of no living Ar- | 
tiſt whoſe Life does not greatly correſpond 
to his Performances; and that you have 
read of very few of the Dead, whoſe 
Works do not ſhadow forth, by this Ana- 
logy, the general Caſt of their Moxyal 
Con» 


Condu&t 7. Mako, . we are told by 
| the very ingenious and learned Author 
of his Life, had perſonally accompanied 
his Fancy wherever ſhe' rov'd upon the 
Face of the Earth, and I make no Doubt 
fuch was the reſtleſs Ativity of his Soul, 
that he ardently wiſh'd to ſpurn this dull 
Globe, and ſoar to the Seats of his Im- 
mortals. To contraſt his Character, we 
need only caſt our Eyes on his poetical 
Diſciple VirG1L, whoſe modeſt Majeſty 
in private Life bore ſo. great a Reſem- 
blance to all his Compoſitions. But Monſ. 
pz PiLss, the ingenious Author of the 
Lives of the Painters, will furniſh us with 
ſome remarkable Examples to this Pur- 
poſe. I dare fay you have often obſerv'd, 
that ſeveral Pieces of Micyuartr ANGE- 
Lo's, which you have ſeen in ITarLy, 
tho' finiſh'd in a grand gout, and with a 

Be, * vaſt 


t Vorvaen has the following remarkable Paſſage 
concerning the CharaQter and Writings of the Cardinal ge 
Retz. Cet homme ſingulier $s'eſt peint lui-meme dans 
ſes memoires, ecrits avec un airde grandeur, une impetu- 
olite de genie, et une inegalite, qui ſont 'Image de fa 
conduite, Dans le fiecle de Louis XLV. vol. 1. p. 61. 
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vaſt Extent of Genius, want that Purity; 
Softneſs, and Elegance, which afford fo 
much Pleaſure in the Works of ſeveral 
much inferior Painters. There is a Fierce- 
neſs in the Looks, and a Wildneſs in the 
Attitudes of all his Figures, which, tho' 
they are indeed corre&, and agreeable to 
Nature in ſome Moods, and cannot be 
condemned by the Judgment, are by no 
Means agreeable to the Eye; and tho' they 
fully ſatisfy the Underſtanding, never cap- 
tivate the Heart.—You might obſerve at 
the ſame time, on the contrary, that Ra- 
PHAEL's, for want of the Uſe of the 
Chiaro Oſcuro, had not that Prominency, 
nor ſeem'd to come out from the Canvats 
ſo boldly as thoſe of his Rival ; that he 
was rather deficient in Colouring, and pre- 
ſerv'd too great a Sameneſs in the Drapery 
of all his Figures; yet nevertheleſs blend- 
ing the Elegance of the Antique and the 
Simplicity of Nature together, and ſpread- 
ing that undefineable Grace, which was 
| ſo bounteouſly beſtow'd upon him, over 
every Piece, he ſeizes at once upon the 
| warm 
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warm Applauſe of the Heart by an irre- 
fiſtible Force, and the Judgment fearfully 
_ ſuſpends the Exerciſe of her F aculties 
over the ſeeming Deficiencies at a di- 

| Nance, as if each Stroke was the imme- 
diate Inſpiration of Heaven, and there 
was nothing left for the human Mind to 
do, but to wonder and adore, Now if 
we look into the Lives of theſe two emi- 
nent Painters, we ſhall obſerve in them a 
correſponding Similarity to the different 
Defe&s and Excellencies in their reſpec- 
tive Performances, The firſt, Micu AtL 
ANGELo, lived in the moſt recluſe man- 
ner, was ſtri& even to the greateſt Seve- 
rity in his Morals, and gave himſelf en- 
tirely up to the Cultivation of the Arts he 
profeſs'd. Notwithſtanding, all his Ac- 
tions were blameleſs, nay rather com- 
mendable, when examin'd only by the 
Rules of Moral Rectitude ; yet wanting 
that Eaſe and gentle Deportment, which 
an habitual Intercourſe with Mankind 
imperceptibly gives us, he was ſo dif- 
_ pleaſing jn Converſation that he was 
avoided 
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avoided at laſt by every Acquaintance; and, 
whilſt Raprart's Houſe was, crowded 
with, Friends and Diſciples, the World 
willingly left him to the Enjoyment of 
his belov'd Solitude, RAPHAEL, on the 
contrary, was a Man of the World, vio- 
lently addicted by his Conftitution to Plea- 
fure, but more particularly to the Love of 
Women, iaſomuch that having, we are 
told, one Day abandon'd himſelf to the 
Enjayment of ſeveral, he was taken ill of 
a burning Fever, and, concealing the 
Cauſe of his Diſtemper from the Phy. 
ficians, he was carried off in the thirty- 
ſeventh Year of his Age, to the unſpeak- 
able Grief of all who knew the Man, or 
admir'd the Artiſt. Notwithftanding theſe 
human Infirmities, he poſſeſs'd ſuch a na- 
tural and acquir'd Sweetneſs of Temper, 
and Complacency in Behaviour, ſo Ana- 
logous || to that undefaneable Grace in his 
Painting, 


| The dark gloemy Colouring we find in the Pieces of 
the Baſſats, aroſe from. the Horror of their diſtemper'd 


Loaginations, 
«© That 


Fs. £3 £ b w2of dy 
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Painting, that he was univerſally beloy'd 
by all. who knew him, and the ſfevereſt 
Moralft was charm'd with his Converſa- 
tion tho' he condemn'd his Conduct ®, 1 
cannot help obferving: in. 'this place, and 
I hope tt is not foreign to the Subject, 
that frequent Converſation with Women 
harmonizes the Souls of Men, and' gives 
*ern that enchanting Grace, which has fo 
often delighted 'us both in the Addreſs of 
ſeveral of our Acquaintance, not very 
eminent for their Virtues or Underſtand- 
ing. I am of Opinion, tt was this con- 
ftant Idea of Delicacy and Softneſs, col- 


«© That ſurly Spirit Melancholy ; 
* Had bak'd their Blood and made it heavy thick.”* 
| Shakeſpear's K. Fobn, 
Therefore they made choice of ſuch Objes to paint, as 
were reſponſive to the internal Shade m their Minds, par- 
ticularly Night-Pieces, where their Souk poured forth 
their unconſtrain'd Diſpoſitions upon the Canvaſs, and in- 
dulged | in beloved Darkneſs Whenever they were, 
againſt their Choice, employ'd upon other Subjects, the 
firong Shades lower'd upon every Landſcape, and even 
the chearful Light of the Sun itſelf was greatly obſcur'd 
by Geniufes which naturally delighted in his Abſence. 
 * J]n the two Characters of Micxazi ANxGELd, and 
RaPHAEL, this Obſervation of 2uintilian's was verify'd, 
In quibuidam virtutes non habent gratiam, in quibuſdam 


 vitia ipſa deleQtant, Lib, II. cap. 3, 
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eated from an habitual Intercourſe with 
theſe fair Poliſhers of our Sex, and united 
into 'one complicated Form ' of Beauty, 
which, playing perpetually in the Soul of 
RaPHnatr, diffus'd itſelf thro' his Pencil 
over all his Works ; and thro' his Looks, 
Deportment, and Tongue, over all his 
Words and Actions. Such, by the Ap- 
pointment of Heaven, has ever been, and 
ever will be the Power of theſe amiable 
Creatures !—TI have ſo much Vanity to 
think you will read the latter part of this 
Letter to AMEL1A, that every one, who 
eſteems you, may in a great meaſure 
hereafter ſeem to pay her a kind of an in- 
direct Compliment. She has often told 
me, you know, that I am one of the 
loyaleſt Subje&ts the Sex ever had, and, 
T dare ſay, will not be diſpleas'd with this 
freſh Proclamation of their Dominion, 
| You may add farther, that I think Wo- 
men are the Fountains from whence flow 
the blended Streams of Taſte and Plea- 
| ſure, and that the Draught of Life is more 
or leſs ſweet as they are mingled in the 
Cup. Adieu, LET- 


| 
& 
: 
s 
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LETTTERY: 
To the Same. 
JA 7 OU ſeem to think, Evynemus, 


that I contradidted in Converſatioti 
the other Day, in a great meaſute what 


Tadvanc'd in a former Letter to you, by 


allowing CRoNOPHILUsS to be a Man of 'a 
ſtrong Underſtanding and great Erudition, 
and yet at the ſame time aſſerting he had 
little or no Taſte, But according to my 
Obſervation, what I wrote, and what I 
faid, are very reconcileable, For Taſte 
does not wholly depend upon the natural 
Strength and acquir'd Improvement of 
the Intelleual Powers; nor wholly up- 


on a fine Conſtruction' of the Organs 


of the Body ; nor holly upon the in- 
termediate- Powers of the Imagination ; 
but upon a Union of them all hap- 
pily blended, without too great a Preva- 
lency in either, Hence it falls out, that 
one Man may be a very great Reaſoner ; 
another have the fineſt Genius for Poe- 


fry ; 
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try ; and a third be bleſs'd with the moſt 
delicate Organs of Senſe ; and yet every 
one of theſe be deficient in that internal 
Senſation called Taſte. On the contrary, 
a fourth, in whoſe Frame indulgent Na- 
ture has twiſted his Zr:ple Cord, ſhall 
feel it conſtantly vibrate within, when-' 
ever the ſame Uniſon 'of Harmony is 
ſtruck from without ; either in the origi- 
nal Works of Nature; in the mimetic 
' Arts; or in Characters and Manners, 
That worthy Man, and amiable Writer, 
Mr. ADppisoN, was no greatScholar; he was 
a very indifferentCritic, and a worſe Poet ; 
yet from the happy Mixture, juſt men- 
tion'd, he was blefs'd with a Taſte truly 
delicate and refin'd. This render'd him 
| capable of diſtinguiſhing what were Beau» 
ties in the Works of others, tho' he could 
not account ſo 'well why they were fo, 
for want of that deep Philoſophical Spi- 
rit which is requiſite in Works of Cri- 
ticiſm, He likewiſe tranſlated the Poetical 
Deſcriptions of Ovid very elegantly and 
faithfully into his own Language, tho” 
he 
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he fell imfinitely ſhort of 'em im his own 
original Compoſitions, for want of that 
wnconftrain'd Fire of Imagination which 
conſtitutes the true Poet, Hence we may 
be enabled to account for that peculiar Fa- 
tality which attends Mr. App1soNn's poeti» 
cal Writings, thathis Tranſlations ſeem Ori- 
ginals, whilſt his own Compoſitions have 
the confined Air of Tranſlations, Nor 
think I exemplty too far by obſerving, 
that your Friend Pops was a better Tran- 
flator than he was a Poet. Many In- 
ſtances might be produc'd from his Tran- 
lation of the I.1ap to prove the Truth 
of this Aſſertion, One I will particu- 
larly mention, which is the ſublime 


| Deſcription of NepTuxs in the 1 3th 
Book. 


« In Samothracia'on a Mountain's Brow, ; 
« Whoſe waving Woods o'er-hung the Deeps below, 
« He fate ; and round him caſt his Azure Eyes 
« Where 1da's miſty Tops confus'dly riſe ; 
© 'Beneath fair 7oz's'glitt'ring Spires were ſeen ; 
« Thecrouded Ships, and fable Seas-between: 
« There from-the-cryſtal Chambers of the Main 


« Emerg'd he fate; and mourn'd his 4rgives lain. 
| | «Az 


2 
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« At Jove incens'd with Grief and Fury ftung, 

« Prone down the ſteepy Rock he pour'd along, 

& Fierce as he paſs'd the lofty Mountains nod, 

« The Foreſts ſhake, Earth trembled as he trod, 
« And felt the Footſteps of th' immortal God.” 


I choſe to ſeleR this Paſſage in Pre- 
ference to any other, as the Original is a 
favorite one with Loncinus, who had 
the moſt taſte of all theancient Critics. In 
my Opinion the Tranſlation is not at all 
inferior to the Original. From which you 
may infer that I do not degrade Mr. 
Pore, tho' I fay he is a better Tranſla- 
tor than he is a Poet, —I have this Morn- 
ing read over the Latin Poem you ſent 
me, which gave me no ſmall Entertain- 
ment. The Author has ſhew'd his Taſte 
and command of the Stile of Lvu- 
CRETIUs, HoRACE, and VIRGIL, but 
more particularly of the former, all which 
he haselegantly blended, or, as his Subject 
occaſionally requir'd, us'd ſeparately. I 
thank you likewiſe for the two Tranſla- 
tions of the ſame Poem, tho' I muſt con- 
teſs they did not give me equal Satisfac- 

| fion, 
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tion, if any at all. If the:two Gentle- 
men, who have charitably undertaken to 
do it into Engliſh, for the Benefit of thoſe 
who don't underſtand the Original, had 
poſſeſs'd Taſte or even common Judg- 
ment enough, to have diſtinguiſh'd that 
the chief Merit of that Poem confifts in 
the Language of it, they would have 
ſpent their Time much better by a more 
proper Application of their reſpeQtive 
Talents, which have deſervedly rais'd 
both their CharaQters, not only in their 
different Profeſſions, but in the World of 
Letters. Mr. ——— writes me word he 
has a Letter by him from Count Marrzr 
concerning VoLTAIRE's, and HiLL's 
ME#eRoPeg, which I want much to ſee, 
When you write next pray tell me whe- 
ther the little Group of Figures, I invented 
for you, is yet executed in baſſo relievo 
by our favourite Artiſt GosstET, Adicu, 
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[34]: 
LETTER VI. 
To the "WY 


Find, Eur HEMIUs,you don'tthoroughly 

\. concur with me in a Remark I made 
in my laſt Letter, that © AppisoN 
«« was an indifferent Critic, and a worſe 
«© Poet.” But however extenſive my Re- 
gard to the Memory of that great and 
good Man may be, and howeyer inimi- 
table and certainly ;ufly admir'd he ever 
will be as a Proſe Writer, for thoſe moral 
and humoarous Efſays, but more particu- 
larly thoſe delightful Allegories his Muſe 
CL 1o has left us; yet true Criticiſm will 
[never allow him to be at the Head even 
of the ſecond Claſs of our Engliſh Poets. 
You anfwer that there are ſeveral Paſlages 
in ſome of his Poetical Compoſitions, 
which breathe a Spirit of Genius equal to 
any thing extant, either among the Mo- 
derns or Ancients; and at the ſame time, 
- point out the famous Simile of the Angel 
3 SR | 
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of Deſtruction, if I may ſo call it, in 
the Campaign ; and another at the Con- 
cluſion of the firſt At of Cato, Now tho? 
ſeleAing particular Paſſages from a Poet 
is not a certain Method, nor a fair one, 
of forming a proper Eſtimate of his ge- 
eral Excellence, yet as you fo ftrongly 
urge theſe two, with an Air of Triumph, 
to be the Inſpiration of Caſtalian Streams, 
I mult deſire you to examinethem with me 
critically Line by Line, and I dare fay 
you'll own, that both betray a great Po- 
verty of Imagination by an infipid Repe- 
tition of one Thought in different Ex- 
prefſions. To begin then with the cele- 
brated Simile in the Campargn, which, for 
half a Century, has been undiſtinguiſhingly 


admired. 


<« $o when an Angel by Divine Command 

« With riſmng Tempefts ſhakes a guilty Land, 

© Such as of late o'er pale BRITANNI a paſt, 

«+ Calm and ſerene he guides the furious Blaſt, 
« And pleas'd tt ALMIGHTY's Orders to perform, 
&« Rides in the Whirkwind and direds the Storm.” 


Now take theſecond Line of each Couplet, 
and examine whether the Thought is 
D 2 varied, 
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varied, Is not ſhaking a cuilty Land with 
a riſing Tempeſt, and direfing the Storm, 
and guiding the furious Blaſt, the ſame 
Action ? Is not afting by Divine Command, 
in the firſt Verſe, and performing the 
Almighty's Orders, in the fifth, the ſame 
Thought likewiſe? MARrcia's Simile in 
CaTo abounds {ill more with this tire- 
ſome Tautology, 

So the pure limpid Stream when foul with Stains 


Of ruſhing Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 
Works itſelf clear, and as it runs refines.” 


Caro, AQI. 
Ruſhing Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 
_ oorks itſelf clear, and as it runs refines, But 
now having had the difagreeable Office 
of denying, for the ſake of Truth, this 
excellent Man a Right to a Pretenſion of 
being a good Poet, Juſtice will exa&t, and 
my own [Inclination lead me to take no- 
tice, that his Tranſlations of Oy1D are as 
faithful and ſpirited, and at the ſame 
time carry as much the free unfetter'd 
Air of Originals, as any other Tranſlations. 
in the Engliſh Language, As I have par- 
| ticulariz'd 
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ticulariz'd his Defedts as a Poet, give me 
leave to take the more pleaſurable Part 


now to point out Inſtances of his Capacity 
as a Tranſlator, which I will ſele& from 


the Stories of NaRcissvs and Ecno, in 
the third Book ; and of SALMACcis and 
HeRMAYHRODITUS, in the fourth Book 
of the MeTamoRPHosrs. The follow- 
ing Deſcription receives the ſame addi- 
tional Beauty from the Tranſlation, - as the 
Youth's Image did from the ſurrounding 
Waters, FERN 


<« Now all undreft upon the Banks he ſtood, | 
&« And clapt his Sides, and leapt into the Flood : 
« His Jovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, 


« }is Limbs appear more lovely thro the Tide, 
« As Lillies ſhut within a cryſtal Caſe, 
«© Receive a gloſſy Luftre from the Glaſs.” + 


SALM. & HERmM. Book iv. 


The fllowiie Paſſages likewiſe among 


many others receive the ſame Advantage. 
D 3 * "I 'he 


—— 


+ lile, cavis velox applauſo corpore palmis, 
Defilit in Iatices : alternaque brachia ducens 
In liquidis tranflucet aquis : ut eburnea {i quis 
Signa tegat claro, wel candida lilia vitra. | 
MEeTAM. Lib. iv. 
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© The Boy knew nought of Love, and touch'd with ſhame 

« He ſtrove and bluſh'd, but fill the Bluſh became ; 

« Tn rifing Blaſhes ſtill freſh Beauties roſe; © 

« The ſunny Side of Fruit ſach Bluſhes ſhews, 

*« And ſuch the Moon, when all her Silver White 

« Turns in Eclipſes to a ruddy Light. F _ Ibid, 
««. With eager Steps the'Lycian Fields he croſt, 

** And Fields that border on the Lycian Coaſt ; 

« A River here he view'd:ſo loyely bright, 

« Tt ſhew'd the Bottom in a fairer light, 

<«« Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sight ; 

«« The Stream produc'd nor ſlimy Ooze nor Weeds, 

« Nor miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds, 

<< But dealt enriching Moiſture all around, 

« The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown'd, 

* And kept the Spring eternal on the Ground.* 
«« But oft would bathe her in the cryſtal tide: 

Oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide ; 

| WS | «© Now 


1 tt —_ —_— 


BN —— Pueri rubor ora notavit - 
Neſcia quid fit amor : fed et erubuiſſe decebat. 
Hic color aprica pendentibus arbore pomis, 
Hat ebori tino eſt, aut ſub candore rubenti, 
Cum fruſtra reſonant #ra auxiliaria Lunz. Ibid, 
* Ille etiam Lycias urbes, Lycizque propinquos | 
|  __ Caras adeſt, Vidit hic ſftagnum lucentis ad imum 
Uſque folum Ilymphz. Non illic Canna paluſtris, 
Nec ſteriles ulvz, nec acuta cuſpide junci. 
Peripicuus liquor eſt, Stagni tamen ultima vivo 
| Celpite cinguntur, ſemperque virentibus. herbis, 
| : Ib:d. 


| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
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«© Now in the limpid Streams ſhe viewed her Face, 
« And dreſt her Image in the floating Glas ; 
*© On Beds of Leaves ſhe now repos'd her Limbs, . 
«« Now gather'd Flowers that grew about her Streams ; 
« And then by Chance was gath'ring, as ſhe ſtood _ 
«« To view the Boy, and long'd for what ſhe view'd +. 
es | Ibid, 
Give me leave to tranſcribe two Paf- 
ſages from the Story of Narcissus, and 
I will refer you to the Whole for a more 
entire Satisfa&tion, | 
« But why ſhould I complain, I'm ſure he burns ' 
« With equal Flames, and languiſhes by turns. 


«© Whene'er I ſtoop, he offers at a Kiſs, 

« And when my Arms I ftretch, he ftretches his. 

& Fis Eyes with pleaſure on my Face he keeps, 

«« He ſmiles my Smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
«« Whene'er I ſpeak, his moving: Lips appear 

«© To utter ſomething which I cannot hear +. - 
Story of Narcif. Book iii. 


+ Sed modo fonte ſao formoſos perluit artas : 
Szpe Citoriaco deducit peCtine crines ; 
Et quid ſe deceat ſpeRatas conſulit undas. 
Nunc perlucenti circumdata corpus amiQtu, 
Mollibus aut foliis, aut mcllibus incubat herbis. 
' Szpe legit flores. Et tunc quoque forte legebat, 
Cum puerum vidit : viſumque optavit habere, 
Ibid. 
+ Spem mihi neſcio quam vultu promittis amico : 
Cumque ego porrexi tibi brachia, porrigis ultro : 
D4 _ Cum 
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«© And none of thoſe attraftive Charms remain, 
_ & To which the lighted Ecno ſu'd in vain. 
«« She ſaw him in his preſent Miſery, 
« "Whom ſpite of all her Wrongs ſhe griev'd to ſce. 
* She anſwer'd ſadly to the Lover's Moan, 
« Sigh'd back his Sighs, and anſwer'd Groan for Groan. 
cr Ah Youth! belov'd in vain, Narcissvs cries, | 
« Ah Youth ! beloy'd in vain, the Nymph replies. 
*« Farewell, ſays he, the parting Sound ſcarce fell 
« From his faint Lips, but ſhe reply'd, + Farewell. 
«< Then on th' unwholſome Earth he gaſping lies, 
«© Till Death ſhuts up thoſe ſelf.admiring Eyes, 
* To the cold Shades his flitting Ghoſt retires, 
** And in the Stygian Waves itſelf admires M0 
ALLE | Ibid. 41. 
It 


Lt ———_ — 


Cum rifi, arrides : lachrymas quoque ſzpe notavi 
Me lachrymante tuas: nutu quoque fſigna remittis : 
Et, quantum motu formoſi ſuſpicor oris, 


Verba refers aures non pervenientia noſtras, | 
Metam. Lib, it, 


* Nec corpus remanet quondam quod amaverat Echo, 
Quz tamen ut vidit, quamvis irata memorque, 
Indoluit : quotieſque puer miſerabilis, Eheu, 
Dixerat : hzc reſonis iterabat vocibus Eheu. 
Ultima vox ſolitam fuit hc ſpeQantis in undam, 
Heu. fruſtra dileQe puer ! totidemque remiſit 
|  Verba locus: diftoque vale, vale inquit et Echo. 
| Ille caput viridi feſſum ſabmiſit in herba. | 
| Lumjaa n« x claudit domini mirantia formam. 
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If the ingenious Author of the Diſcourſe 
on Poetical Imitation, had not made it 
plainly appear, that what is too frequently 
miſtaken for one Poet's Imitation of ano- 
ther, is only an unavoidable Similarity, 
that will always attend the Deſcription of 
the ſame thing drawn by two Geniuſes 
tho' living in two different Ages and 
Countries, (for Deſcriptions are nothing 
but Tranſcripts from Nature, and Nature 
is always the ſame) I ſhould have been 


ready to have pronounced Eve's Deſcrip- 
tion of viewing herſelf in the Fountain, in 
Paradiſe Left, to be borrowed by MiLTow 
trom the former of theſe two laſt Paſſages 
in Ovip, which is exactly the ſame, and 
then concludes, 


| —_—_—_—_—_——_—_—4 I ſoon return'd, 
« Pleas'd it return'd as ſoon, with anſwering Looks 
« Of Sympathy and Love: there I had fix'd 
«* MineEyes till now, and, p:in'd with VAIN aca 
<«« Had nota Voice, SEP 
Mr1Ton's Par. Loft. B. iv. 


What would lead me too more ſtrongly 
to the Conjecture, is, the ſeeming Allu- 
fon to the Story of Narciſſus in the Ex- 

preſſion, 
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preſſion, fprn'd with VAIN Defire, —For 
fear a Chain of Thoughts ſhould here 
lead me to fay any thing diſreſpetful of 
that Work which Nature form with moſt 
taſte, Woman, I will abruptly conclude 
myſelf, | 


Your, &c, &c. 


ABN 
To the Same. 


Remember, Euynxmivs, when we 
were reading over together LuciaN's 
Dialogue concerning BEAUTY, you was 
uncommonly pleas'd with that Author 
for calling Homer the moſt excellent of 
the Painters +. Which imply'd, by be- 
ſtowing this Exprefſion upon the Father 
of the Poets, that Poetry comprehended 
all the Powers of her Siſter Art. But 
I'm afraid it would be too bold in any 
Writer to call APELLEs, or PROTO0GE- 
NgEs, the moſt cxcellent of the Poets, 
For tho? no Painter can arrive at any Per- 
feion without a poetical Genius, yet his 
Art comprehendipg . only Part of the 
Powers of Poetry, there would not be 
ſufficient Authority for the mutual Appel- 
lation. There are Subjects indeed in com- 
mon 


—"_ a —— 
«as —_ 
——_—C 
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mon to Poets and Painters, but even in 
thoſe very SubjeQts, (not to mention others 
which are the Province only of the former) 
Poetry has ſeveral adventitious Aids which 
maintain her Supertority over. the other 
Art. Many Obje&s, tis true, ſuch as the 
following Night-Pieces for Example, may 
be ſo deſcrib'd even by the greateſt Poets, 
that Painters of equal Genius might pro- 
duce Pictures, betwixt which and them, 
the Palm of Glory would hang wav'ring. 
The firſt is MiL ToNn's, 


« The Moon 

* Rifing in dookea Majeſty, at length 

«« Apparent Queen unveil'd her peerleſs Light, 

« And o'er the Earth her Silver Mantle threw.”” 
M11iTon's Par. Loft. B. iv. 


The next is HomeR's, which EvusTaA- 
TH1US eſteem'd the moſt beautiful Night- 


Piece in Poetry. 
Qs NN or' ey vegyw, &c. t 
32 Tliad. lib. vii. 1. 551. 
The 


by Mr. Pope's Tranſlation of this Paſlage i is, in my Opi- 
nion, ſuperior to the Original, which the ingenious 
Author of Sir Tho, Fitzoſborne's Letters has remark'd be- 
fore me. I muſt add one Obſervation, which is, that 
Mr. Poyt has moſt happily digeſted a Line of Shake- 


{near's, 
F © And 
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The reſt are SHAKESPEAR'S. 


- « Yonder bleſſed Moon —— 
« That tips with Silver all thoſe Fruit-tree Tops. 
Romeo and Juliet. 


Again, 


« 'The Moon ſhines bright : in ſuch a Night as this, 
«« When the ſweet Wind did gently kiſs the Trees, 
« And they did make no Noiſe, Ke7 
Merch. of Ven. 
Now tho?, I confeſs, theſe beautiful Strokes 
of the three greateſt Poets the World ever 
produc'd, may be equall'd by Painting, 
yet I will prove that one adventitious 
Circumſtance might be thrown into ſuch 
a Landſcape by Poetry, as the utmoſt 
glow of Colours could never emulate. 
This too SHAKESPEAR has done by a 


metaphorical 


—_—— 
_— 


« And tips with Silver all thoſe Fruit-tree Tops,” 
into his Tranſlation in this moſt maſterly Manner, 

« O'erallthe Trees a yellower Verdure ſhed, 

* And tip with Silver every Mountain's Head. 


To this I would apply, as Mr. H— does in general, the 


Story of Dominicuino's availing himſelf of Ayo, Car- 
nacc's Pifture, | 
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metaphorical Expreflion in one ſingle 
Line. 


« How ſweet the Moon-light SLzz»s upon that Bank !”? 

| . Merch. of Ven. 
That Verb [SLEFPs], taken from animal 
Life and transfer'd by the irrefiſtible Ma- 
gic of Poetry, to the before lifeleſs Objects 
of the Creation, animates the whole 
Scene, and conveys an inſtantaneous Idea 
to the Imagination what a ſolemn Still. * 
neſs is requir'd, when the peerleſs Queen 
of Night is, in the full Splendor of her 
Majeſty, thus lull'd to Repoſe. When I 
once urg'd this, to an enthufiaſtical Ad- 
mirer. of the Lombard School of Painters, 
in favour of the Pre-eminence of Poetry 
over his beloved Art, he ingenuouſly con- 
fels'd it was beyond the Power of the 
+ Pencil to convey any Idea adequate to 
this; and the ingenious Reaſon he gave, 
why it was ſo, gave me no ſmall Satisfac- 
tion, Painting, ſaid he, paſſes gently 
thro? one of the Senſes, namely, that of 
Seeing, to the Imagination ; but this ad- 
ventitious 


ventitious Beauty of SHAKESPEAR's ſeizes 
the Imagination at once, before we can re- 
duce the Image to a ſenfible Obje&, which 
every meer Picture in Poetry ought for. a 
Teſt of its Truth to be reduc'd to : How- 
ever, added he, ſince we are upon the 
Subject of Night-Pieces, if you will ha- 
zard the Palm of Superiority upon a Sub- 
je&t where both theſe Arts have every Ad- 
vantage in common ; that is, if you will 
collate any Deſcription in Poetry which 
conveys only Objects to the Eyes without 
theſe additional Charms, I dare venture that 
rural Night Landſcape, where you ſee, 
pointing to a fine Pifture, the Power of 
the Moon both upon the Land and Wa- 
ter, againſt the moſt txbour'd Strokes of 
ViRGi1ir or MiLToN, or the more en- 
chanting Sketches of Home or Sy a«r- 
SPEAR, I muſt own nothing conld be 
more favourable for me than ſelecting, 
from his Colletion, - this very Piece, to 
put in Competition with theſe Geniuſes ; 
| as it did not neceffitate me to- ſeek for a 
Deſcription on any other Subject, SHAKE- 
SPEAR 
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SPEAR having left ns. a ſhort one, but 
at the time the moſt elegantly pic- 
- tareſque' of any I remember ; which with 
a kind of anticipated Triumph I repeated, 
b To-morrow Night, when Phebe doth behold 
«« Her Silver Viſage in the watry Glaſs, 


« Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Graſs.. 
Midſummer Night's Dream. 


F could perceive by the Looks of my 
Friend, when I had repeated the ſecond 
Line, that he thought his favorite Painter 
had equall'd SHAKESPEAR in the Repre- 
ſentation of the RefleQtion of the Moon in 
the Water, but, when I had compleated 
the Scene by the third Line, 

. © Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Grafs,” 
both his Heart, Eyes, and Tongue con- 
feſs'd the Vidtory of our inimitable Poet. 
—You know, EueMEMIus, the Repre- 
 ſentations of Nature in her /imple Retire- 
ments, as I us'd to call a rural Evening, 
were my favorite Subjects ; more eſpe- 
cially when the Artiſt had blended with 
the Truth of Imitation, that undefineable 
- Delicacy of Taſte, to-which even TRuTH 
| herſelf 
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herſelf is often indebted for a more agree- 
able Admittance into the Heart. I will 
illuſtrate what I mean by Example, That 
ſuccin& Picture of the Setting Sun in the 
8th Book of the Trad, 


Ey f' es; wxeavw AapuTregv 405 WeAtord 
EAxoy vuxT4 peAuvey irwi Caloeyy apregy: 
| Lin, 48 5 8 


« Now deep in Ocean ſunk the Lamp of Light; 
« Drawing behind the cloudy Veil of Night.” 
P ope's Tranſlation, 


ras very ſtrong Outlines, and commands 
the warmeſt Approbation of our fudgment, 
but being unadorn'd with other Circum- 
ſtances, and wanting Obje&s to enliven 
the Landſcape, the Applauſe ends with the 
Judgment, and never finks deep into the 
Heart. Whereas the following Scene, in 
Mr. CoLLixs's Ode to the Evening, being 
animated by proper Allegorical Perſon- 
ages, and colour'd highly with inciden- 
tal Expreflion, warms the Breaſt with a 
ſympathetic Glow of retir'd Thought- 
fulneſs, 

Fk « For 
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« Por when'thy folding Star ariſing ſhews 
« His paly Circlet, at his warning Lamp, 
«© The fragrant Hours and Elves, 
« Who ſlept in Flow'rs the Day, 
« And many aNymph who wreaths herBrows with Sedge; 
* And ſheds the freſh'ning Dew, and lovelier ſtill, | 
«« The yensrve PLEASURES ſweet 
«© Prepare thy ſhadowy Car.” | 


Perhaps you'll here turn a former Remark 
of my own upon me, and fay with the 
tragic Poet, 


* It bears a juft Reſemblance of thy Fortune, 
« And ſuits the quiet Parpoſe of thy Soul.” 
| | Young's Revenge. 


and tell me, as you once did upon a fimi- 
lar Occaſion, that I'm oblig'd to Retire- | 
ment for the Diſcovery of theſe humble- 
Pleaſures. Perhaps I am in ſome meaſure : 
but tho' Sorrows have better'd my Heart 
and render'd it more familiar with Na- 
ture 


—— Kc 


+ See a ColleQtion of Odes publiſh'd a few Years ape 
by- Mr. William Collins, whole negleted Genius will 
hereafter be both an Honour and a Diſgrace to our Na- 


- 
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ture than it might have been in the chear- 
fuller Scenes of Life, yet you muſt con- 
feſs, that, from our earlieſt Acquaintance, 
you always perceiv'd in me a kindred Spi- 
rit to the pENSIvE PLEASURES, Adieu, 
my dear Friend, and reſt affur'd, that, 
whether I ſpeculate only in the Shades of 
Obſcurity, or whether the purſuit of my 
not ill-grounded future Expectations, caſts 
me into the more noiſy Scenes of Action, 
I ſhall always remain with the greateſt 
Sincerity, 


Your, &c. &c, 
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LETTER, VII. 
To the Same. | 


\ID AMELIA and ſeveral others of 
my Friends in Reality defire, in 
ConjunCtion with you, that I would ſend 
you the little Eflay, which I wrote ſeve- 
ral Years ago when I was very young, 
upon the polite Arts ; or was it one of the 
g00d-natur'd Frauds F Friendſhip, to de- 
ceive me into the harmleſs Pleafure of 
thinking fuch a Trifle ſhould be in re- 
queſt among thoſe, whoſe Eſteem I fo 
highly value ? Be it which it will, your 
Deſire ſhall command my Compliance in 
every reſpe&t, and I will therefore tran- 
ſcribe the whole from the periodical Miſ- 
cellaneous Colleftion in which it was pub- 
liſh'd. HR 

F Nothing is a greater Indication of 
Luxury, the Fore-runner of Poverty, than 
the 


as _ * je" _ _—_. > I_— tt. Ai A —_—_ A I 


F This little Eſſay was publiſhed in a periodical Papers 
which came out once a Fortnight in the Year 1746, 
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the Degeneracy of the polite Arts into 
uſeleſs Ofſtentation.. The Poets, Painters, 
and Sculptors have of late almoſt forgot 
what gave riſe to, and ought to be the end 
of their Labours. Thoſe noble Deſigns 
in which ATHENs gloried more than in all 
her-' Military Exploits, are now little re- 
garded ; and thoſe noble Servants of Vir- 
tue, the ARTs, which formerly gave In- 
ſtruction not only to the young and unex- 
perienc'd, but to the old and learned, are 
moſtly flighted, and often proſtituted to 
adorn Vice, and flatter human Vanity, 
But to lay aſide the Severity of the Mo- 
raliſt, and talk to the Profeſſors, of what, 
they will think, concerns 'em moſt. I am 
fully convinc'd that nothingFould ſomuch 
contribute to their Fame and Fortune, and 
to make 'em complete Maſters, as an At- 
tachment to Virtue, and the Uſes of Life; 
and an Emulation to form their Deſigns 
from the Models of thoſe ancient Artiſts, 
whoſe Works have been deliver'd down to 


us with the greateſt Applauſe, and will be 
E 3 to. 
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toall Poſterity, as long aJnh is eſtetm'd: 
the Criterion of PerfeQtion, 1 
Suppoſe any- one of the Ceninls of tho 
preſent Age, whether Poet, Painter, or 
Statuary, inſtead of . following the wild 
Lure of his own Imagination, or the 
Whims of modern Originals, fthould mo- 
deſtly cantent himſelf to make PRoDI- 
eus's Judgment of HercutEs in Xt noe 
PHON's Memorabilia; the perfet? Beauty 
of Lucan; or the mythological Pifture 
of Human Life written by Cznxs, the 
Subject of his Imitation ; I dare anſwer 
for it he would preſently excell his Bre- 
thren, and verify this Obſervation, that 
the moſt faithful Diſciples of Nature are 
always the greſt Maſters of Art. This 
Juſtice however I muſt do my Country- 
men, to obſerve, that there are ſtil] ſeve-. 
ral among us, who, in ſpite of publick 
Depravity, retain a virtuous Love for the 
Arts, and make Uſe the end of their En- 
deavours, A Friend of mine who is an. 
Admirer of the three Pieces above-men- 
tioned, took me to ſee. a Colleion of 
Pictures, which were moſt of 'em taken 
from 
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from the Defigns of thoſe celebrated Writ- 
ters, Among the reſt I was particularly 
pleas'd with four, which exceeded any 
modern Performances, I ever ſaw, in Con- 
trivance and Execution, The Subje&s 
were InFAncy, YouTH, MaNnnoop, and 
Acx, which were repreſented in the fol- 
lowing manner, The principal Figure of 
the firſt Piece was a naked Child coming 
into a Wilderneſs, ſupported by Inno- 
CENCE and WonpDpER. At the Entrance 
the Fancies of various kinds ſtood ready 
to receive it, who were conducted, for 
the moſt part, by Impoſture, Ignorance, 
and Error ; ſome few indeed by Reaſon 
and Truth. Thoſe, belonging to the for- 
mer, were the Miniſters of Miſery ; thoſe, 
to the latter, of Happineſs. Both Parties 
ſeem'd very defirous to allure the new 
Comer to their reſpeftive Dwellings, and 
Doubt and Pleaſure were blended toge- 
ther in the Infant's Countenance,—The 
ſecond Piece was compoſed of a Group 
not unlike the firſt, A young Man was 

E- 4 repre- 
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repreſented walking in a beautiful Garden, 
where all the Trees in full Bloſſom were 
arrang'd in the moſt natural Manner ; the 
Lives, the Graces, and Pleaſures were 
courting his Embrace, -whoſe Carefſes he: 
return'd with mutual Ardor, Beneath the 
Feet of theſe was a Serpent crawling out 
from under a Border of Flowers ; and, at 
a little Diſtance from thence, three or. 
four Cupids binding Reaſon in Chains, 
Venus appear'd above, deſcending in a 
Chariot drawn by Doves, with her 1da- 
Fan Son upon her Lap, -and Indolence 
amidſt her Court of infant Vices lolling 
on a Couch below, —— Mannoap, 
the Subject of the third Piece, was cha- 
rafteriz'd by a ſedate Perſon in a Vine- 
yard at the time of Vintage, He was 
leaning in a thoughtful Poſture, againſt a 
large Olive-Tree, whoſe Fruit was falling 
round him. Ambition ftaod on one Side 
pointing to the Temple of Glory, and Care 
on the other Side, with a wrinkled Fore- 
head, looking at Neceſſity, To theſe the Arts 


and 
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and Sciences were offering their Affiſtance, 
and the Laws protefting them, with their” 
written Tables in one hand, and the Sword 
of Juſtice" in the other. But amidſt all 
this Group, the Figures that look'd the 
moſt amiable were Friendſhip, conjugal 
Love, and parental Afefion, To give 
theſe the moſt heavenly Sweetneſs, the 
Painter had exerted his utmoſt Skill ; and 
to theſe the principal Image ſeem'd moſt 
_ attentive, as if he regarded the reſt only 
as ſubſervient to them, —— The fourth 
Piece remains to be deſcrib'd. There was 
an old Man ſtanding in a leafleſs Grove 
with his unaftive Arms folded together, 
as if he was fixed in the deepeſt Medita. 
tion, His Beard was long and white, and 
his Garments like thoſe worn by the Athe- 
nian Sages. Reflefion and Experience 
came behind him, and their Offspring 
Forefight and Precaution went before. 
Reaſon, the great Queen - of the intel- 
letual Train, appeared in a triumphal 
Car, with the Paffions chain'd to the 
Wheels, and Opinion waiting on her Look: 


4 at 
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at ſome Diſtance Hope and Peace were 
ready to conduct the Sage to the Temple 
of Death, who fate upon a Throne with 
Time, (his Train of Hours and Days at- 
tending round), and ſeem's to invite the 
approaching Gueft with a friendly Smile 
of Salutation, and not to deter him with 
the Looks of Horror, in which the Guilty 
are accuſtom'd to paint him.——In theſe 
four Pitures, the Seaſons of Life, - the 
Paſſions, &c. .are moſt beautifully perſoni-. 
fied, and may ſerve as a Specimen of. 


_ What was eſteem'd ingenious and beautiful 


among the Ancients. 

But beſides theſe, I was not a little de- 
lighted with another fingle Piece in the 
ſame Colleftion. It: was the Wreck of a 
large Ship on a Rock ; the Veſſel is ſup- 
pos'd to have juſt bulg'd, the Mariners 
are all in the. utmoſt Confuſion and De- 
ſpair, and in the midſt of 'em upon the 
Deck ſtands a beautiful young Woman 


looking down upon the Waves below, 


where an old Man is expiring with a dead 
Infant in his Arms; the one is ſuppoſed 


to 
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to be her Father, the other her Child : 
the lively Anguiſh, mix'd with the moſt 
tender Looks of parental and filial Love, 
which ſhe expreſles, never fails to raiſe 
in the SpeQator of this maſter-piece of 
Art, the moſt heart-ennobling Pity, and 
gives us @ filent Leſſon of. Duty and Af 
_ fection, — Such Subjects as theſe ought 
to employ the Time of every Artiſt, 
where natural and moral Beauty would 
be again united as they were of old ; for 
whenever a good Taſte prevails in the 
one, an inſeparable ConneCtion will tranſ- 
fer it into the other ; but as long as Super- 
flition uſes Art like a Magician's Wand, 
to delude the Multitude with her fairy 
Creations, and Luxury allures her to re- 
bel againſt Yirtue, the Productions muſt 
neceſſarily be monſtrous ; diſguſt every 
undiſtempered Mind ; and only ſuit that 
Incongruity- from whence they ſprung of 
Prieficraft and Ligentiouſneſs, 

You ſee, EuepneMivs, how willing I 
am to oblige you, by hazarding to your 
nice Inſpection the firſt Sallies of a young, 
tho” 


60 LETTER VII. 

tho' well-meaning, Fancy. If the Effiy . 
gives AMEL1A any Pleaſure, I- dare fay 
you'll very ſoon communicate it to me, 
as I am convinc'd, from repeated Favours 
of this kind, that you will never let- any 
Opportunity eſcape of giving me even the 
leaſt Satisfation ; much eſs - will you. 
conceal from me what, you may very- 
well know, will afford the greateſt, I am, 


Your, &c, &c. * 
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7 149 on the Same. oh 


AM quite fick, my dear Friend, of 
' the ſplendid Impertinence, the un- 
meaning Glitter, the taſteleſs Profuſion, 
and monſtrous Enormities, which I have 
lately ſeen in a Summer's Ramble'to ſome 
of the Villas which ſwarm in the Neigh- 
"bourhood of our Metropolis. You would 
imagine that the Owners, having retain'd 
the horrid Chimzras of a fev'riſh Dream, 
had jumbled them together in a waking 


Frenzy. In one Place was a Houſe built 


from an aukward Delineation plunder'd 
from an o!d Indian Screen, and decorated 
with all the Monſters of 4/a and Africa, 
inhoſpitably' grinning at Strangers over 
every Door, Window, and Chimney- 
Piece. In another, we found an old Go- 
 thic Building encruſted with Stucco, fliced 
into Grectan Pilaſters, with gilded Capi- 


tals ; ſuperbly lined with Paper disfigur'd 


all over with the fat Deities of Cx ina, 


and 
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and the heterogeneous Animals that exiſt 
only in” the "atriat Regions of UToera. 
Few, very few, did we meet with that 
bore any relation to Proportion, or the 
Conveniencies and natural Emmoluments'of 
Life, But in all theſe notable Diftortions 
of Art, 1 perceiv'd the poor profſtituted 
Word TasrTr, was conſtantly. made uſe 
of to expreſs the abortive Conceptions of 
a diſtemper'd Fancy. From a 'curſory 
View of theſe motley Productions of 
modern Refinement, you would be led 
to think, that the new Gentry of the 
City, and their Leaders the well-dreſs'd 
Mob about St. James's, were ſeiz'd, the 
very Moment they left the Town-Air, 
with a Chineſe Madneſs, and ' imagined a 
Deviation from Truth and Nature was an 
infallible Criterion of TasTE. But of all 
the ſplendid Impertinencies I ever faw, 
nothing ever excited in me ſo contemp- 
tuous an Indignation as Mucto's Palace ; 
and yet the filly Multitude pour forth' in 
abundant Crowds from the adjacent City, 
during 
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during the Summer Seaſon, on a particular 
Day of the Week, which the indulgent 
Owner ſets apart for that Purpoſe, to gaze 
with open-mouth'd Aſtoniſhment at the 
ſuperb Nothing of this unmeaning Strac- 
ture, Muci1o's Palace ſtands about fix 
Miles from Loxpon, upon a dry barren 
Spot where Gop never intended Wood 
ſhould naturally grow or Water ſpring : 
Muc10 therefore made choice of this Spot, 
In Preference to any other, to. ſhew . the 
admiring SpeCtators, that Wealth could 
perform every thing in the Phyſical 
World, as his wary Anceſtors had found 
it wonld do in the Moral. So to ſupply 
what Nature in. a profuſe Irregularity be- 
ftows upon other Places, but had with- 
held from this, he planted, at an im- 
_ anenſe Expence, by Rule and Line, ſeveral 
pretty Walks of Elm Trees, ſo engagingly 
like one another, that, at the firſt Glance, 
you may know them all to be of the fame 
Family ; and obſerving that Water is more 
naturally colleed into, and preſerv'd in 

a Body, 


3 


64 LETTER IX, 
-a Body, in low Situations, Muc1e, whoſe 
chief Aim, it ſeems, was to excel Nature, 
molt artfully catch'd upon an Eminence, 
in a round Bafon turn'd by a pair of Com- 
| paſſes, . or more properly a large Rain- 
water Ciſtern of ten Acres, the impriſon'd 
Contributions of Winter Showers, to pu- 
trify by Stagnation it: the Summer Seaſon, 
The Houſe itſelf, 'tis true, is built with 
good Portland Stone, before which is 
fluck on a Portico in the Corinthian Order. 
The Rooms within are large without 
Magnificence ; .numerous without Con- 
venience ; and fitted up with an oftenta- 
tious Splendor, without the minuteſt Ap- 
pearance of any one real Elegance, 'The 
Furniture .is even diſguſtingly expenſive, 
and ornamented into ufeleſs Incumbrance. 
Several daub'd Copies of P. P1n1n1's Ruins 
dangle over monſtrous Marble Chimney- 
Pieces, that look like Family Monuments 
in a Cathedral; and not a few ſhapeleſs 
naked Pagan Deities, done by modern 
Artiſts, ſprawl upon Canvaſs furrounded 
with 
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with gilt Frames, tack'd upon Hangings 
of Gold and Silver 'Tifſue. In ſhort, the 
whole ſeems as if Mvucto had been ſuf- 
fer'd by Heaven, to ſquander away im- 
menſe Treaſures in this moſt ridiculous 
manner, to give a filent Lefſon of Conſo- 
lation to every SpeRator, how low ſoever 
his Lot is fallen in the vale of Life, that 
Nature and Propriety will. make a thatch- 
covered Cottage uſeful, and an Ornament 
| in the rural Landſcape round him, when 
this enormousPile of Stones ſcarce afforded 
the taſteleſs Builder a dwelling Room, and 
will remain, even in Ruins, a Monument 
of Vanity and Dulneſs,—I am glad you 
have finiſhed to your Satisfation, the 
_ Palladian Bridge, you was ſo buſy about 
when I was laſt with you at———. 1 
have ſeleed a very beautiful parcel of 
Spar for your Grotto, which I propoſe to 
ſend in a few Days. I am, : 
Your, &c. &Cc, 
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CET TER: XK. 
To Everio. 


Have ſent you according. to my Pro- 

miſe, EuGzN1o, that little Philoſophi- 
cal Poem, I have ſo often recommended, 
written by Sir Joun Davies, entitled, 
The Original, Nature, and Immortality of 
| the Soul, Wherein you will find the ſecret 
Springs of Pleaſure and Pain, Love .and 
Hatred, laid open to your InſpeCtion. The 
ingenious Author, after having deſcribed 
the five Senſes as the Inlets of all Objeas 
to the Soul, and the Imagination as a Senſe 
7n common betwixt them and the zntellec- 
tual Powers, proceeds to explain 'in the 
following Stanzas whence the Sprrits of 
Senſe (i. e. TASTE] ariſe, and how they 
influence the human Paſlions. 


« But fince the Brain does lodge the Pow'rs of Senſe, 


- «© How comes it in the Heart thoſe Paſhons ſpring ? 
++ The mutygal Love, the kind Intelligence ; 
« *Twixt Heart and Brain this Sympathy doth bring, 


«© From 
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« From the kind Heat which in the Heart doth reign, 

« The Spirits of Life doth their beginning take, 
* Thoſe Spirits of Life aſcending to the Brain 

«© When they come there the Spirits of Sen/e do make, 
«© Theſe Spirits of Senſe in Fantafy's high Court, 

«© Judge of the Forms of Objects ill or well, 

* And o they ſend a good or ill Report 

«© Down to the Heart where all Af+#ions dwell. 
* If the Report be good it cauſeth Lowe, 23 

* And longing Hope, and well-afſured Foy, 
« If it be ill, then doth it Hatred move, 

*+« And trembling Fear, and vexing Griefs annoy. 


You will obſerve from hence that a true 
.relith for Life as well as for natural Beauty, 
depends upon a right Management of our 
Fancies ; for if Fancy preſents Objects in 
falfe Appearances to theſe Spr:ts of Senſe, 
the Afe&tions will embrace Vice and De- 
formity with the Carefles, which natu- 
rally belong to Virtue and Beauty, For 
this Reaſon the noble Author of the 
CHARACTERISTICS Warns us, out of the 
Stoic School, againſt the Delufions - of 
a falſe Fancy, as the moſt important Con- 

8 cern 
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cen of our Being +, If you would ſee 
this Doctrine illuſtrated and adorned with 
the moſt genuine Flowers of Poetry, /let 
me recommend you to the third Book of 
the Pleaſures of Imagination, the moſt 
beautiful of all dida&tic Poems,——I find 
Ambition has drawn you, from the 
quiet Retirement I laſt left you in, to the 
buſy buzz of Courts and Levees. I muſt 
ingenuouſly confeſs that the purſuit of 
Wealth and Honours I ſhould now enjoy 
myſelf, for ſince the irreparable Loſs of 
all domeſtic Comforts I ſuſtained by the 
Death of my dear Eupocia, I have plac'd 
my chief Happineſs in hopes of raiſing 
myſelf to the CharaQter a long race of An- 
ceſtors have poſſeſſed before me ; but for 
you, who ſtill enjoy the more defireable 
Comforts of conjugal Love, to leave the 
enchanting Converſation of your fair ac- 
compliſh'd Friend, for the dull jargon of 
- Buſineſs, is an exchange infinitely to your 
Loſs, If Fancy has dreſs'd up domeſtic 
HaPPINEss 


+ See Lord Shafirobury's CharaRteriſtics paſlim, 
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Hayeiness in the Robes of Office, be- 
lieve me ſhe plays the Sprrzts of Senſe 
very falſe, and let me warn you betimes, 
leſt your Fate ſhould be the fame as that 
of a noble Arabian I have heard related. 
The Story is this. There dwelt at IzRAa 
a young Nobleman named Miravan, 
who was bleſſed with Health, Wit, Beauty, 
and a ſufficient Competency of the good 
Things of this World, which for ſome 
Years he enjoy'd with the moſt uninter- 
rupted Satisfaction, till one Day walking 
among the Tombs of his Anceſtors, he 
obſery'd upon one of them the following 
Inſcription almoſt eraſed by Time ; 


In THIS TOMB 18 A GREATER TREASURE 
THAN CROESUS EVER POSSESSED. 


Inflamed immediately with the very luſt 
of Avarice, he cauſed the pond'rous and 
marble Faws (as Shakeſpear calls them) 
of his Anceſtor's Sepulchre to be opened; 
when entering with rapt'rous Expectation 
of finding immenſe Treaſures, he was ſtruck 

Fa *' fpeechlebs 
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ſpeechleſs with Diſappointment to behold 
nothing but a heap of Bones, Duſt, and 
PutrefaCtion, with this Inſcription over it. 


HrRrE WOULD HAVE DWELT ETERNAL 
REPOSE a TREASURE CRoEsUsS NEVER 


POSSESSED WHICH THOU HAST DRIVEN HENCE 
BEING EXCITED BY AN INSATIABLE LOVE 
OF GOLD TO DISTURB THE SACRED REMAINS 
OF THY PROGENITORSs. HAD NOT THY 
REASON BEEN DELUDED BY A FALSE FANCY 
SHE WOULD HAVE TOLD THEE THAT THE 


GRAVE CONTAINS NOTHING BUT DUST AND 
ASHES, 


Adieu, my dear EvGEN10, and build 
no ExpeQtations but upon the Rock of 
Certainty, I am, 


Your, &C. 
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To EurHEMIUS. 


Am greatly pleaſed, Evynpmivs, 

that you was of the ſame Opinion as 
myſelf, in a late Converſation, that no- 
thing would vitiate a Man's Ta/te for 
Poetry more, than frequently reading the 
PTtalian Poets. Their forced Allufions, 
their tinſel Conceftr, and perpetual Aﬀec- 
tation of hunting for prety Thoughts in- 
diſcriminately upon every Subject, are ſo 


many Deviations from good Writing, 


which degrade the Dignity of Herozc, 
and totally deſtroy the ſimplicity of Paſto- 
ral Poeſy, Sir PHiLIP SIDNEY's ARCA- 
DIA affords a ſufficient Example how 
much the fineſt Genius may be corrupted 
by a too familiar Intercourſe with thoſe 
exotic Triflers. I don't mean by this to 
extend my Cenſure to every Part of their 
poetical Compoſitions, as there are many 


T4 —- beautiful 
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beautiful Paſſages in T as0's JERUSALEM 
in one Species, and in his AMinNTA in 
the other; in AR1osTo's ORLANDO, and 
in Guakrini's PasTor Fipo, which are 
worthy of the higheſt Commendations ; 
much leſs would I recommend the zotal 
negle&t of them, or ſnatch that Palm of 
Glory from their Heads, which they have 
juſtly merited, from being the Inventors 
of the Dramatic Paſtoral.” Nevertheleſs 
I {till retain the Sentiments, I then ad- 
vanced, that there were even in thoſe 
two celebrated Pieces, the AMINTA, and 
PasToR Fipo, ſuch a taſteleſs Profuſion 
of that ſhining Stuff, which BoiLEau 
calls Clinquant, as muſt greatly diſguſt 
every Reader whoſe Fancy is properly 
chaſtened by that Parent of ſober Criticiſm, 
from whom the STAGYRITE drew every 
\ Precept, unerring Nature. The firſt A& 
of both is full of thoſe pretty Abſurdities ; 
indeed GuaR ini ſo faithfully copies 
his Predeceſlor, that L1nco utters Darne's 

_ Thoughts | 
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Thoughts throughout, and almoſt too in 
the ſame Expreſſions. For Example, - 


Odi quel Uſcignuolo 
Che va di ramo in ramo 
Cantando, Jo amo, To amo. 


- Dafh, in Am. . AQ [, 


Quell Ajits; che canta 

$1 dolcemente, e laſcivetto vola 

Or da I Abete al Faggio, 

Ed or dal Faggio al Mirto, 

S* aveſſe umano Spitto, 

Direbbe, ardo d'amore, ardo d'amore.” 
Linco in Paſtor Fido, A& 1. 


La Biſcia laſcia il ſuo veleno, e corre 
Cupida al ſuo Amatore : 

Van le Tigri in amore: 

Ama il Leon ſuperbo: | 
Dafne in Aminta, Ad 1. 


This laſt deſcription of Tasso's, of the 
force of Love in the Brute Creation, is 1d- 


deed unaftectedly beautiful, butGu ariINi, 
thinking 


[thinking it a plain and ſpiritleſs Obſerva- 
_ tion, has fahanz'd it to his own Fancy 
in the following manner. 


Muggein mandra Parmento, et quei muggiti 
Sono amoroſi invitz. 
1 Rugge il Leone al boſco, 
Ne quel ruggito & dra, 
Coſi d'amor Sofpira. 
Paſtor Fido, At 1. 


This Lion (as Txxsxvs fays of his Bro- 

ther in SHAKESPEAR's Mzdſummer Night's 

| Dream) is a very gentle Beaſt, and of a 

| good Conſcience. But I cannot diſmiſs this 
Paſſage without noticing the Merit of 
the AMSTERDAM Editor of 1732, who 
founds this ingenious explanatory Note 
upon the poor Word Cofi. nell i/iefſo modo 
(fays he) or forſe meglio: quando fa Cof, 
cio E quando rugge. It may eafily be 
conceiv'd how a luxuriant Fancy may in 
the Heat of poetic Rapture glow up into 

| Nonſenſe; but how a Commentator can 

| | coolly explain it afterwards 1s beyond my 

Underſtanding to account for. 


3 I ſhould 
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1 ſhould: be glad* if ſome -of thoſe 
Gentlemen, who- are ſo willing fo believe 
the Superiority of the Italian Poets over 
their own Countrymen, would collate 
FretTcueR's Faithful Shepherdeſs, and 
Mir.Ton's Comus, with the abovemen- 
tioned Pieces, and impartially conſider the 


full Merit of both. I dare ſay they would 


find this Branch of Laurel, which thoſe 
two great Men have ſo ſucceſsfully tranſ- 
planted from ITaLy, flouriſhes better in 
our own temperate Climate, than on the 
Banks of the TiBzR, But, as the FarTh- 
' FUL SHEPHERDESs is more preciſely a dra- 
' matic paſtoral Poem than Comvs, and the 
firſt too that was attempted in our Lan- 
guage, I would reſt the Contention upon 
that alone. If they deſcend to particular 
Paſſages, the following may fafely be 
put in Competition both for Taſte and 
Moral, with any they can produce from 
their favourite Authors. After the Satyr 
has left Ccorin, the Faithful Shepher- 


dels, 
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deſs, ſhe breaks out into the following 

Soliloquy. | 
Wd ; «« All my Fears go with thee. 

« What Greatneſs, or what private hidden Power 

« Ts there in me to draw Submiſſion 

« From this rude Man or Beaſt? Sure I am mortal: 

«« The Daughter of a Shepherd, he was mortal : 

« And ſhe that bore me mortal : piick my Hand | 

« And it will bleed ; a Fever ſhakes me, and 

«« Theſelf-ſame wind that makesthe youngLambs ſhrink 

« Makes me a-cold : my Fear ſays I am mortal : 

« YetTI have heard, my Mother told it me, 

« And now I dobelieveit, if I keep 

« My Virgin Flow'r uncropt, pure, chaſte, and fair, 

« No Goblin, Woad-God, Fairy, Elf, or Fiend, 

« Satyr, or other Pow'r that haunts the Grove, 

«© Shall hurt my Body, or by vain Illuſion, 

« Draw me to wander after idle Fires ; 

«« Or Voices calling me indead of Night, 

«« To make me follow, and to tole me on 

«© Thro' Mire and ſtanding Pool, to find my Ruin : 

«© Elſe why ſhould this rough thing who never knew 

«« Manners nor ſmooth Humanity, whoſe heats 

« Are rougher than himſelf, and more miſhapen, 

« 'Thus mildly kneel to me ? Sure there's a Pow'r 

«« Tn that great name of Virgin, that binds faſt 

« All rude uncivil Bloods, all Appetites 

&« That break their Confines. | AQ 1.. 


PzR1GoT's Declaration, of the Purity 

_ of his Love to AMoRErT, and the Chaſtity 
of his Intentions, is not with leſs Taſte 
deſcribeg 
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deſcribed in the ſame A, not for- 
getting how ingeniouſly the Poet has 
avail'd himſelf of the Prejudices imbib'd 
in Infancy concerning invifible Powers. 


«© O do not wrong my honeſt ſimple Truth, 

« Myſelf and my AﬀeCtions are as pure 

«« As thoſe chaſte Flames that burn before the Shrine 
«« Of the chaſte Dian : Only my Intent | 
«« To draw you thither was to plight our Traths 

«« With interchange of mutual chaſte Embraces, 

« And ceremonious tying of our Souls : 

« For to that holy Wood is conſecrate 

«« A virtuous Well, about whoſe flow'ry Banks 

« The nimble-footed Fairies dance their Rounds 

« By the pale Moon-ſhine, dipping often times 

« Their ſtolen Children, ſo to make 'em free 

«© From dying Fleſh, and dull Mortality ; 

«* By this fair Fount hath many a Shepherd ſworn, 
*« And given away+his Freedom, many a Troth 

«© Been plight, which neither Envy, nor old Time 

«++ Could ever break, with many a chaſte Kiſs given 
** In hope of coming Happineſs. Act 1, 


And AMARILL1s's Deſcription of the 
fallen Shepherd, his Dog, and his Flocks, 
is as elegant, When I here ſay elegant, 
I would not be underſtood to mean that 
the Objects deſcrib'd are ſo, I mean the 
: | Deſcription 
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Deſcription only ;. for Poetry, as well as 
Painting, being an Imitative Art, a Poet 
may ſhew as much Ingenuity and Tafte 
in the Deſcription of a Defart, as in that 
of the moſt flowery Landſcape. 


| © There 1s a Shepherd dwells 
« Down by the Moor, whoſe Life hath ever ſhewn 
«© More fullen Difcontent than SaTvrn's Brow, 
* When he ſits frowning on the Births of Men: 
« One that doth wear himſelf away in Loneneſs, 
* And never joys, unleſs it be in breaking 
«« The holy plighted Troths of mutual Souls : 
«« One that lufts after every ſeveral Beauty, 
« But yet was never known to love or.like, 
« Were the Face fairer and more full of Truth 
| & Than PHOEBE in her Fullneſs; or the Youth 
| « Of ſmooth Lyzvus ; whoſe nigh-ftarved Flocks 
| «© Are always ſcabby, and infe& all Sheep 
+ They feed withal, whoſe Lambs are ever laſt 
« Anddie before their weaning, and whoſe Dog 
*© Looks like his Maſter, lean, and full of Scurf, 
«© Not caring for the Pipe or Whiſtle, | 


Ac r. 


'To dwell upon everyBeauty in this Piece 
would be to tranſcribe the whole. I ſhall 
therefore only add, that all Men of Genius, 
fince the Death of the great Author, 
Pm _- have 
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have concurr'd in applauding this moſt 
excellent Performance. As I have fo 
warmly ſpoken of this Play, give me 
Leave to recommend to you the addi- 
_ tional Pleaſure, when you next read it, of 
perufing the Notes of the laſt Editor Mr. 
SEWARD, who has made ſome happy 
Emendations in the Text, and very appo- 
fitely illuftrated his Author with ſeveral 
ſimilar Pafſages from Homer, Tmrockr- 
TUs, VIRGIL, SPENSER, SHAK ESPEAR 
and M1. Toxn.-— Notwithſtanding what 
T have faid concerning the Ttalians, I 
hope my Compliments won't be unac- 
ceptable to our ingentons Friend, whom 
we call PeTRARCH, in his Retirement 
in the Vale of-—, known among us by 
the Name of Var.cLvsa, and his amiable, 
I may fay, hisenchanting Laura. Adieu. 


1 am, 


 Taur, &c, &c. 
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To PriltEtemMoN, 


Have been ſeveral Days, my dear Pu1- 

- LEMON, feeding my Eyes with thoſe 
delicious Remains of ancient ArchiteQture, 
the Ruins of PaLMyRa, with which 
thoſe very ingeniousGentlemen Mr.Daw-. 
KINs and Mr, Woep, who made a Voyage 
into As1A on Purpoſe with the much to 
be lamented Mr. Bouve IE, have fo great- 
ly entertain'd the Public. What a Bleſ- 
fing it is to Mankind in general, and Glory 
to the Country in particular they  be- 

| long to, when ample Fortunes fall to the, 
Lot of Men who have ſuch Taſte and be- 
nevolent  Diſpoſitions ! I am almoſt per- 
ſuaded that LoxnGinvus himſelf muſt have 
been the Archite& of the Temple of the 
Sun. There is ſomething ſo ſublime in 
that View of the grand Entrance, and the 
noble PerſpeCtive behind it ; and ſo ana- 
| logous to his capacious Conceptions of 
Great- 
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Greatneſs in poetical Compoſitions ; that 
many a one, with a Fancy lefs warm than 
mine, join'd to a Temper ſomewhat more 
dogmatical, would pronounce it abſolnte- 
ly to be the Work of that great Genius, 
and endeavour to ſapport his Opinion, 
like a modern Controverfialiſt, with a 
hundred notable ConjeQtures tack'd toge- 
ther with Shreads of ancient Hiſtory, I 
muſt own I was greatly ſurpriz'd that 
among this prodigious Heap of magnifi- 
cent Ruins, there ſhould be found only 
fonr Tonic Pillars, and all the reſt ſhould 
be of the CokinTH1AN Order. 'The 
Deteſtation the PALMyYRENEs bore to 
the Romans might be a ftrong Reaſon 
there ſhould be none of the Tuscan ; 
but why one Grecian Order ſhould be 
fo little us'd, and the other totally ne- 
glected, ſeems not fo eafily to be account- 
ed for, eſpecially too when the Ion 1c was 
more in uſe, thro' As: a Minor and the 
neighbouring Countries to PALMYRA, 
than both the other two .join'd together. 
*Tis true indeed, the Simplicity of the 

G Dok1c 
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Doric would have ill ſuited the magni- 
ficent Struftures built in Honor of the 
greater Celeſtial Gods, but might never- 
theleſs with the utmoſt Propriety and 
Taſte have been applied in Temples of 
_ the inferior Deities, and more particularly 
too of thoſe who preſided over the Con- 
cerns of the innocent Shepherd and labo- 
rous Huſbandman, Here not only the 
plain ſubſtantial Column of the Doxic, 
the Canon of whoſe Order was aſcertain'd, 
not by the lofty Cedar, but by ſturdy 
Trees of a more common Growth, was 
the only proper Support for the Temple 
of PAN or SYLVANUs, but the Orna- 
ments generally made uſe of in that Order 
were ſuch too as would be expected na- 
turally in Buildings of that kind at the 
' firſt Inſtitution of this rural Religion ; 
namely, the Heads and Horns of Ani- 
mals offer'd up in their Sacrifices, The 
want of this Species of Architecture 
makes me ſuſpect, that the Ruins which 
now remain were built at a Time when 
an unbounded Luxury had over-run the 
; | State, 
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State, and almoſt extinguiſh'd the natural 
Taſte for Truth and Propriety. The great 
Critic juſt mention'd, has a moſt beauti= 
ful Obſervation in his Treatiſe upon the 
Sublime, concerning the Effet which im- 
moderate Wealth has both upon private 
Families and Nations, and the ſpeedy 
Progreſs it makes to obliterate in the hu- 
man Soul, by the Luxury accompanying 
it, that noble and natural Regard for every 
Species of Virtue, which the benevo- 
lent Author of our Being has originally 
implanted in us. * I cannot conceive, 
* (ſays LonGinus) how it can happen 
* otherwiſe, but that we, who are fo 
« doatingly fond of immenſe Riches, or, to 
« ſpeak more juſtly, who idolize them, 
&* ſhould receive into our Souls thoſe 
<« Evils which are congenial with them. 
« For Profuſion very cloſely follows 
« Wealth, or, as we may ſay, accompa- 
* nies It; and the latter. having open'd 
* the Gates both of Cities and private 
« Families, they enter in and dwell toge-. 
© ther: where having ſettled for ſome 
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« time they make their Neſt (as the wiſe 
* obſerve) and preſently endeavouring to 
* propagate their Kind, they beget Pride 
&« and Luxury, which are no ſpurious Iſ- 
© ſtes, but their true and legitimate Off- 
&* ſpring. Whoever permit theſe Children 
« of Wealth to come to Maturity within 
« them, they ſoon bring forth thoſe impla- 
* cable Tyrants in their Souls, Contumely, 
« Injuftice, and Impudence”'$, Now, Hiſtory 
will inform us, that in all Empires a fimi- 
lar Depravity of Taſte for Arts and Sci- 
ences and natural Beauty, has ever attend- 
ed a national Corruption of Morals. In 
the glorious and virtuous Part of the Ro- 
MAN Republic under the Conſuls, what 
admirable Edifices were erected for pub- 
| lic Uſe, ſuch as Temples for the Wor- 
ſhip of the Gods, Senate-Houſes, Grana- 
ries and Aquzducts! In the Sink of Vice 
_ under the Emperors, we hear of expenſive 
Mauſoleums, immenſe Circuſſes, ſplen- 
2" - 
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did Amphitheatres, ſtately Columns dedi- 
cated to Monſters who diſgrac'd their 
Species, and many other taſteleſs Won- 
ders built for the Gratification of human 
Vanity. From hence I am inclinable to 
| think the Ruins now before us were erect- 
_ ed in the Age immediately preceding, or 
In that of ZenoBia herſelf; when the - 


ſplendid CoRinTHIANn only could fatisfy 
the Luxury of the Times, which had 


eradicated thatTaſte for Propriety as other- 
wiſe would have been occaſionally de- 
lighted with the milder Charms of the 
Doric Order. Nevertheleſs conſidering 
a true Taſte for Archite&ture muſt have 
preceded this indiſcriminate Magnificence, 
and that many of theſe Buildings too are 
not only Inſtances of great Science, but 
likewiſe often applied with great Proprie- 
ty (for Inſtance, among others, the great 
Temple) I could not help falling into the 
ſame kind of RefleQtion as SuLPIc1vs 
makes, in his Letter to Cicero F, on 

G3 : ſeeing» 


po OT 


F The humane Sulpicius thus apoſtrophizes himſelf, —* 
ter the RefleQion, Hem! nos homunculi _—_ 
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ſeeing, in his Voyage from AsIA, the 
Ruins of Acina, MeEGaRA, the Pi- 
RAEUS, and CoRINTH. Shall ſuch in- 
conſiderable Creatures as myſelf, (laid I) 
repine at any little private Loſs, when at 
one View I bebold the aſtoniſhing Magni- 
fricence of ſo many hundred Families, and 

' the vaſt public Strufures of a mighty King- 
dom, all in Ruins before me? —Indeed, Pn1- 
LEMON, I begin to be aſham'd that you 
ever heard me murmur !—I am now go- 
ing with a Party of ſele& Friends of both 
Sexes to take a Tour of Pleaſure to ſeveral 
Seats in the North of —— tire. When I 
return, you may rely upon receiving free 
and impartial Obſervations upon what we 
ſee there, in the manner you delight in, 
when you defire me to give you my flow 
of Coul, Acieu, my dear Friend, and 


continue 


— my ——— _ —— 


fi quis noſtrum interiit, aut occiſus eſt, quorum vita bre- 
vior efie Gebet, cum uno loco tot oppidum cadavera pro- 
zeQa jaceant ? Viſne tu te, Serwi, cobibere, et meminf}e, 
honinem te offe natum e Epilt, lib, 4. epiſt. 5. | 
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continue to do me the Juſtice of thinking 
that my Heart always flows from my 
Tongue and Pen, eſpecially when I fay 
how much I am, 


Nour, &c, &c, 
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To LEONORA, 


OY to you, my dear LzonoRA, upon 
the Accompliſhment of all your own 
Wiſhes, and thoſe of a Man who I be- 


lieve is as dear to you as yourſelf ; at leaſt 
of one whoſe Happineſs is neceſſary to 
conſtitute yours. You are now enter'd 
into that State from whence, as our great 
Poet ſays, 


« Relations dear, and all the Charities 
** Of Father, Son, and Brother, firſt were known. + 


Give me leave therefore, as the tie of 
Blood betwixt us may in ſome meaſure 
authorize the Freedom, and the Friend- 
ſhip we have always had for each other till 
more, to mix with the unfeign'd Joy of 
Congratulation, the unreſtrainable Ten- 
derneſs of a Brother, and Concern of a 

Friend, 


= —— 


+ Par, Loft, Book the 4th. 
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Friend, in giving my Advice to you in 
this Scene of Happineſs. Nor think it 
any RefleCtion upon the ſtrength of your 
Heart, that I ſhould imagine I could any 
way contribute to your Felicity by Ad- 
monition, which is not concerning your 
Prudence, (for, to free you at once from 
any pain of that ſort, I really think it in- 
capable of Improvement) but relating to 
the Obſervation of ſome inferior Excel- 
lencies, which with the generality of your 
Sex have paſt unregarded, but, give me 
leave to ſay, are as efſentially neceſlary to 
preſerve a Huſband's Defres, as the more 
reſpectable Duties of a Wife. *Tis not 
enough that a Woman 1s a faithful dome- 
ſtic Friend, ſhe ſhould daily ſtudy to In- 
veſt herſelf witha hundred little enchanting 
Graces, ſuitable to the Diſpoſition of the 
Man fhe marries, if ſhe would till retain 
thoſe unſpeakable Charms, conceived only 
by Lovers, with which ſhe originally cap- 
tivated his Heart, This grand Secret, my 
daar Siſter, lies in this ſhort Precept, 

Never 
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Never loſe the Miſtreſs in the Wife; a Text 
of Bullion Senſe, which an Eſſay Writer 
would wire-draw into twenty glittering 
Pages. But as my Deſign 1s, not to gain 
your Applauſe of my talent as a Writer, 
but to give a hint for the Promotion of 
your Happineſs ; to ſay more will be un- 
neceſſary, to ſay leſs would be unaffec- 
tionate, I know ſome of our Friends 
would rally me for laying ſo great a ſtreſs 
upon minute Embelliſhments of Mind and 
Body; but I would ſoon ſtop the Laugh- 
ter of thoſe Gain-ſayers by the following 
Fable, the Truth of whoſe Moral is as 
old and certain as the Foundation of the 
World, tho' the Story is my own Inven- 
tion. PsycHE, a Virgin born in the 
Ifland of CyyRus, grew enamour'd of 
Cue1D the Son of Venus, After making 
ſome unſucceſsful Attempts to inſpire the 
little God with a mutual Paſſion, ſhe re- 
tired from the World to vent her Com- 
plaints in melancholy Solitude, There 
dwelt not far from Papyos, the Metro- 
polis of the Country, a Nymph called 

WR if ©, - 
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TasTE, a Daughter of one of the Graces, 
to whom the VirTurs, ARTs, SCIENCES, 
and even the Goppxss of the Iſland her- 
ſelf often reſorted. For without the Af 
ſiſtance of ſome ſecret Charms ſhe be- 
ſtowed upon them, tho'* they perhaps 
might ſometimes coldly ſatisfy the World, 
their Endeavours to enchant it were always 
ineffeftual. Hither Psycur repaired, and 
having diſcovered the Cauſe of her Uneaſi- 
neſs, ſupplicated the Nymph in the moſt 
humble manner to relieve her Diſtreſles. 
TasTE, who never refus'd to comply 
with the Petitions of her fincere Votaries, 
heard the Virgin's Requeſt with Com- 
paſſion, and having made up a Zone of 
the ſame Materials with which ſhe had 
formerly compoſed the Ceſtus of Venus, 
gave it her with the following Injunctions. 
« Take, ſaid ſhe, my dear PSYCHE, this 
* magic Zone, and wear it perpetually 
« round you, from whoſe latent Folds 
*« ſuch an unſpeakable Power ſhall be 
* added to your natural Charms, that the 
« di{dainful God of ſoft Defires ſhali not 
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* only be captivated with your Beauty, 
* as {ſoon as he ſees you, but ſhall be re- 
© tained in a voluntary and pleaſurable 
<c <« Bondage as long as you preſerve this 
* myſterious Pledge of my Afection. 
© Take the ſtricteſt Care therefore of this 
« ineſtimable Treaſure, for ſhould you 
" thro? Neglect be ſo unfortunate to loſe 
« it, Cup1D has Wings ou will make 
* uſe of them to leave you.” Let it be 
ſufficient to ſay, that Psycus bound the 


| Zone round her Waiſt, and accordingly 


ſo far ſucceeded in her Wiſhes, that 
HymMENn in his Saffron Robe ſoon pro- 
nounced a happy Union betwixt her and 
the Son of Venus. Days, Weeks, and 
Months paſſed on in uninterrupted circles 
of ſtill increaſing Raptures. If Psycue 


went into the Meadows. and Groves to 


taſte the Tribute of the returning Spring, 
Curip was ever ready to wanton before 
her, and fill her Lap with the choiceſt 
Flowers and Bloſſoms. If ſhe was in- 
clinable in the heat of Summer to vilſit 


the 
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the Rivers and Fountains, his Image 
was conſtantly mixed with hers in the 
floating Mirror, Psycnsx began now to 
think her Zone uſeleſs, and a trouble- 
ſome Incumbrance ; therefore being one 
Day fatigued with the uſual Sports of 
the Country, ſhe looſened the gol- 
den Studs with which it was faſtened 
round her Waiſt, and threw it diſdain- 
fully into the paſſing River, Very few 
Days paſſed after this, before ſhe per- 
ceived a viſible Alteration in the Af- 
fe&tions of her adored Curip ; his Eyes 
no longer languiſhed on hers with in- 
effable Defire ; his Ears ceaſed, as they 
were wont, to be raviſhed with the 
Mufic of her Tongue ; and a civil In- 
difference ſoon ſucceeded to the here- 
tofore glowing Language of Extacy. 
By degrees her Company grew every 
Day more and more diſpleafing to 
| him, till at length a total Diſguſt 
having ſeized his Fancy, he ſpread his 
roly Wings in Air, and for ever left 

2 the 
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the deteſted Habitation of his once be- 
loved Psycns. | 

1 | Pray deliver my Congratulations upon 
| | this happy Occaſion to Ar1sTvs your- 
| ſelf, and then I am ſure they will not 
| fail of being acceptable. 


[ T am, 
Dear LtzoxoRA, 
With the greateſt Sincerity, 


Yours, &c, &c. 


LETTER 
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To the Same. 


T gave me uncommon Pleaſure that 

my Fable of Admonition was ſo well 
received by you and ARrisTus. Indeed, 
LEonoRa, I can never think my Time 
better ſpent, than when I am employed 
in the Promotion of Happineſs in a Heart, 
{o capable of every virtuous and elegant 
Sentiment as your own. I muſt confeſs, 
I had an Intention of ſending you an Epi- 
thalamium on your Wedding Day, but 
when I began to expreſs myſelf with the 
tendereſt Concern, and moſt ardent Wiſhes 
for your Happineſs, I found the Muſes, 
who are habituated to Fiction, were ſo 
unpropitious to unpoetical Truth, that, at 
the Concluſion of two or three honeſt 
| Stanzas, I was obliged to drop my Pen, 
and offer up, in the Room of it, a free Li- 
bation of the Tears of Joy to the God of 
Marriage. However, as it was not then 
in my Power to amuſe you with any 
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Poetry of my own Compoſition, I ſhall 
now take the Liberty to ſend you with- 
out any Apology an old Song, wrote 
above a hundred Years ago, upon a ſimi- 
lar Occaſion, by the happy Bridegroom 
himſelf. And tho” this old Song has been 
ſo little heard of, and as yet introduced 
| into no modern Colleion, I dare venture 
to pronounce there is in it more genuine 
Poetry, eaſy Turn of Thought, Elegance 
of Did&tion, Delicacy of Sentiment, Tender- 
neſs of Heart, and natural Taſte for Hap- 
pineſs, than in all the Compoſitions of 
this Sort, I ever read, in any Language, 
But as you and Ar1sTvus have the ſame 
way of thinking as this happy Bard, he'll 
preſently raiſe by Sympathy an Admirer 
in each of your Breaſts, and it is unne- 
ceflary for me to beſpeak your Favour 
any farther, 


A SONG 
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"Av: 


T. 


a WAY, let nought to Love diſpleafing, 

| My Winir&eDa, move thy Fear, = 
Let nought delay the heav'nly Bleſling, 

Nor ſqueamiſh Pride, nor gloomy Care. 


IT. 


What tho” no Grants of Royal Donors 
With pompous Titles grace our Blood, 

We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial Honours, 
And to be noble we'll be good. 


ITT. 


What tho' from Fortune's laviſh Bounty 
No mighty 'ſreaſures we poſleſs, 
We'll find within our Pittance Plenty, 
And be content without Exceſs, 


IV. 


Still ſhall each kind returning Seaſon, 
Sufficient for our Wiſhes give, 
For we will live a Life of Reaſon, 
And that's the only Life to live, 


Ys 


Our Name, whilſt Virtue thus we tender, 
Shall ſweetly ſound where e'er 'tis ſpoke, 
And all the Great Ones much ſhall wonder, 


How they admire ſuch little Folk, 
H VI. Throy 


98 LETTER XY: 


VI. 


Thro' Youth and Age in Love excelling, 
We'll hand in hand together tread, 

Sweet ſmiling Peace ſhall crown 'our Dwelling, 
And Babes, ſweet ſmiling Babes our Bed. 


VII. 


How ſhould I love the pretty Creatures, 
Whilſt round my Knees they fondly clung, 
To ſee 'em look their Mother's Features, 
To hear *%em liſp their Mother's Tongue ! 


VIII. 


And when with Envy Time tranſported 
Shall think to rob us of our Joys, 


You'll in your Girls again be courted, 
And I go wooing in my Boys. 


May all the Prophetic Feelings of 
future Joys contained in this Song 
fall to the Lot of you and yours ! 
But above all, may ſweet ſmiling Peace 
ſpread her Olive Branches over your 
Door, and yourſelves thoſe other Olzve 
Branches round your Table !-—My 
_ Spirits have been very low of late, 
which I attribute to beholding fre- 
| quently 
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quently ſome Objects of Diſtreſs about 
me. If therefore my Malady is owing 
either to corporeal or mental Sympa- 
thy, I don't know where. I can find 
a ſurer Remedy than under the ſame 
Roof with you and ARIisTUs, So 
you may expe& a Patient very ſoon, 
I am, 


Nour, &c. &c. 
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To EUuPHEMIUS. 


| Have been as often enraged, EuPns- 
M1us, as yourſelf, at the trite, ' dull, 
and falſe Obfervation,. often made by the 
half- witted Pretenders to Learning, that 
we have no poetical Genius left among 
us, How far this zafteleſs Prejudice againſt 
our own Times, may tend to extinguiſh 
what we have, I know not ; but certain i 
am, that, if this ſtupid Reverence for 
| whatever was the ProduCtions of our An- 
ceſtors, and the more irrational + and 


indiſcri- 


pa 


ho —— 


+ This Failing is by no means totally peculiar to our 
preſent Age, (tho' perhaps now carried higher than it ever 
was in any other ;) for Horace makes the ſame Com- 
plaint of the Romans in his Time, in his Epiſtle to 
AucusTus. The Poet after having ingeniouſly to his 
Patron ſhewed the Injury and Abſurdity of the PraQtice, 
cries out, 


 Indignor quicquam reprehendi, non quia crafſe 
Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper, 
Tf the Reader would ſee one of the moſt ingenious critical 


Performances ever publiſhed, I refer him to Mr, H=—'s 
Notes and Commentary on this Epiſtle, ; 
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Indiſcriminate negle&t of our Contempo- 
raries prevail, we ſhall be ſtigmatiſed 
by our more diſcerning Succeffors as the 
leaden Sons of BoEoTIA were of old, 
For my Part, I am of opinion, that there 
1s now lving a Poet of the moſt genuine 
Genius this Kingdom ever produced, 
SHAKESPEAR alone excepted, By poeti- 
cal Genius, I don't mean the meer talent 
of making Verſes, but that glorious Enthu- 
fiaſm of Soul, that fine Frenzy, as SHAK E- 
SPEAR calls it, rolling from Heaven toEarth, 
from Earth to Heaven, which, like an 
able Magician, can bring every Object of 
the Creation in any Shape whatever before 
the Reader's Eyes. This alone is Poetry, 
aught elſe is a mechanical Art of putting 
Syllables harmoniouſly together. The 
Gentleman I mean is Doctor AK1NnsIDE, 
the worthy Author of the Pleaſures of 
Imagination, the moſt beautiful diCtactic 
Poem that ever adorned the Engliſh or 
any other Language. A Work in which 
the great Author has united VirsGi1L's 
Taſte, MiLToN's Colouring, and SHAKE- 

H 3 | SPEAR'S 
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' SPEAR'S incidental Exprefſion, with a 
Warmth peculiar to himſelf, to paint 
the fineſt Features of the human Mind, 
and the moſt lovely Forms of true Reli- 
gion and Morality, Befides this Leader 
of the Muſe's Train, we have others tiow 
living, who, in their reſþe&ive Compo- 
ſitions, leave not only all our deceaſed 
Poets, and thoſe of FrAxct and ITaLy 
far behind them, but even bear the Palm 
away from any of their Competitors of 
ancient Rome ; and, as Homes deſcribes 
in his Games the Steeds of DriomrDts. 
preſſing cloſe on the Chariot ofEuMELus,t 


(* Cloſe on EumzLyvs' Back they puff'd the Wind, 
«« And ſcem'd juſt mounting on his car behind, 
_ « Full on his Neck he fee's the ſultry Breeze, 
* And hov' ring < 'o'er their ſtretching ſhadow ſees) 
Pore's 'Tranfl, 


they breathe in the Race even on the Shoul- 
ders of their GREc1aNn Maſters, I ſhould 
not heſitate a moment to prefer the Elegy 
in a Country Church-Yard, written bv 
Mr. Grar, of Peter-Houſe in Cambridge, 

to me] beſt Performance, in that kind, of 


Ov1D, 
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Ovip, TisuLLus, or PRoPERT1Us. Has 
Horace any Moral Ode equal to Mr. 
NuGenT's Ode fo MANK 1ND, or any de- 
{criptive one to Mr, CoL.L1ns's Ode to the 
Evexixe? Mr. Jos. WarToNn's Ode to 
Fancy would not ſuffer by the ſame 
Compariſon, I ſhould pay Mr. Masow 
no Compliment to compare all the Excel- 
lencies in SENECA together to his elegant 
ELF&1DA; nor dolT think I ſhould at 
all degrade the ATHENIAN Stage to fay, 
that the Palm of tragic Glory hangs 
wav'ring betwixt the conjoined Merit 
- of SopHocLEs's PHILOCTETES and the 
+ Ozep1evus Coloneus, and this modern Tra- 
gedy, did not SHAKESPEAR, like a Cham- 
pion of old inſpired by all the Gods, ſtep 
majeſtically in to bear it away by ſuper- 
natural Power from the utmoſt Force of 
human Abilities. I dare fay his Moxnopy 


H 4 07 
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+ I hope 3 private Friendſhip does not prepolſeſs my 
Judgment in thinking our Language will be enrich'd, 
in a Year or two hence, by an elegant Tranſlation of 

| SopHocLEs, now preparing for the Public, by that 
worthy Man and ingenious Writer Mr. FrankLin, 
Profeſſor of Greek in the Univerſity of CAMBRIDGE. 


nl. Ol OO OE la reErln..EOe UCC 
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on the Death of Mr. Pope, wherein he 


| has imitated the Stile of four of our 


Engliſh Poets, has given you and every 
Man of true Taſte, more Pleaſure than 


the joined Efforts of all the Wits in the 


celebrated Court of Leo the Tenth +. 
There is another little Piece written by 


the ſame Author, which has no Rival 


in the Court of AvuGvusTvs, entitled ar 
Ode to a Water Nymph. Theſe Opinions 
you'll ſay, are very bold ones to give under 
my Hand ; but as I think I can ſupport 
them by juſt Criticiſm, I ſhall not fear 


the miſplac'd Imputation of being par- 


ticular, for I am ſure I ſhall not ſtand 
alone in my judgment. I dare fay 


AMELI1A will be pleaſed at my warm 


Defence of her favorite Pocts, and pray 
tell 


+ Theſe Imitations of the ancient Roman Poets Fami- 


| ANUS STRADA has preſerved in his Academical Prolufions, 


where the Stiles of Lucan, Lucxgrius, CLaupian, 
Ov1p, STATIvus, and V1RG1L, are imitated by Janus 
PARRHASIUS, PETER BEMBO, BALTHASAR CASTILION 1US, 
HercuLEts STROZZA, Jovianus PonTanus, and ANn- 
PREAS NacGgtrivs, as he latinizes their Names. Lib. e. 
Proluf, 6. Le, 8 ING q 
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tell her I ſhall eſteem her Approbation 
equal to the Applauſe of the French Aca- 
demy of Sciences, and would prefer to 
being a Member of that illuſtrious Society 
the pleaſure of ſubſcribing myſelf hers and 


Yours, $c. &c, 


LETTER 
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. To PraLzTHRESs. 
JOOND as I am, PaniteTuEs, of 
. the Entertainment of the Theatre, 
pelleve me I have lately received an Ad- 


dition to this favourite Pleaſure, and ſuch 
a ene as you would have participated in 


very oreatly with me, This was no leſs 


than a total Victory over that invete- 
rate Prejudice of our old Acquain- 
tance MiLoTos, who (like the old De- 
bauchee in GIL BLas that thought the 
Works even of Nature daily decay'd) has 
ſo frequently maintain'd that the Facul- 
tics of Mankind are much inferior to 
what they were in the laſt Generation. 
The old Gentleman, you know, till this 


Winter, has not been in Town theſe 


twenty Years, and conſequently totally 
ignorant of the late Reſtoration of Nature 


1n the Repreſentation of Tragedy. When 
'T mention'd my defire of waiting on him 


to the Play, he afſented to my Propofal 
with his uſual Chearfulneſs, but at the 
lame 
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fame time ſpoke with wonderful Rapture 
of BxETTERToON, PowWELL and VERBRUG=- 
GxN, and ſeem'd to infinuate that he 
ſhould neceſſarily triumph in the Superiv- 
rity of his Contemporaries over the mo- 
dern Hetoes of the Buſkin. But judge 
what was my Satisfaction after the Play 
was over at his pleaſareable Diſappoint- 
ment, when he ingenuoufly confe(s'd, that 
GARRICK was not only the beſt Acor 
he ever ſaw, but even exceeded the ut- 
moſt Concepiions he had form*d of Thea- 
trical Excellence, It has been a pe- 
culiar Misfortune in the Repreſentation 
of Modern Tragedy, that the Subje&s of 
it, by being moſtly royal Perſonages, were 
remov'd by their Rank from the com- 
mon Obſervation of Mankind ; ſo that 
our firſt Players, being totally unacquamt- 
ed with the CharaCters, perhaps notably 
imagin'd that Princes were of a ſuperior 
Species to their SubjeCts, and therefore as 
Bays made his Sprits talk unintelligibly, 
they thought their imaginary. Heroes 
(which they had as little Conception of, | 
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as the Rehearſal Poet had of atrial Be- 
ings) ſhould mouth every Sentence inarti- 


culately, The Generality of Audiences 


are no more converſant with the Origi- 
nals than the Players themſelves ; ſo they 
took this preternatural Way of ſpeaking 
as inſeparable from the Character of Ma- 
jeſty, till by Degres, as Pr1oR obſerves 
upon another Occaſion, 


* Cuſtom confirm'd what Fancy had begun.” 


and the deep-ton'd Monotony became 
the ſolemn Manner of ſpeaking Tragedy. 
This was the Situation in which this 
great Genius found the Stage about four- 
teenY carsago, who, being bleſs'd with every 
internal and external Qualification for re- 


preſenting human kind in all its Subordi- 


nations ; having, on the one hand, a ſound 
Judgment, an elegant Taſte, a lively Fan- 
cy, with the moſt penetrating Diſcern- 
ment into the inmoſt Receſles of the Heart ; 
and, on the other, an expreſſive Counte- 
nance, an Eye full of Luſtre, a fine Ear, 


a moſt muſical and articulate Voice, with 
'2n uncommon Power to modulate it with 


ealc 
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eaſy to every Tranſition of Paſſion, he re- 
ſtor'd Nature to her loſt Empire upon 
the Stage, and taught us by the Convic- - 
tion of our ſympathizing Souls, that Kings 
themſelves were Men, and felt like the 
reſt of their Species. From a Line in 
Hor act's Epiſtle to AuGusTvus, I am 
inclinable to think that Rosctus was 
among the Romans what GARRICK is 
amongſt us, and that Quin likewiſe in 


Contradiſtin&tion may be confider'd as the 
Modern /EsoPus, 


Quz gravis AEſopus, que dous Roſcius egit. 


Inthis place the Epithet do@us, contraſted. 
to gravis, the deep Cadence of Asor, 
means that Roscxus was ſeilful in the 
Tranſition of one Paſſion to another, and 
had a wonderful Happineſs in accommo- 
dating himſelf to a Variety of Characters 
ip Tragedy ; whereas As0Pus was ſuited 
only, by his ſonorous full Voice and 
graver Action, to one particular Specics of 
Characters. The Epithet gravis, ap- 
plied to /Esopus, has led the Commenta» 

tars 
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tors into a Miſtake concerning the Ta- 
lents of Rosc1vs: they imagine, becauſe 
the one is call'd the deep-cadenc'd Actor, 
that the other in Contradiſtin&tion muſt 
have been onlyan Aftor of Comedies. Their 
Authority for ſuch a Suppoſition ſeems to 
be this Sentence of QUINCTILIAN, Ro- 
SCIUS citatior, Aisopus gravior, quod 
#le comedias, bic tragedias egit. } But 
QuincT1LIAN, conſidering the diſtance 
of Time he liv'd from thefe famous Play- 
ers, might poſſibly know as little of the 
Matter as themſelves ; but that they were 


both miſtaken in this Point may be col- 


lIeted from TuLLY, who celebrates his 
inimitable Aion as a Tragic Player in the 
third Book De Oratore, as he had occa- 
fionally inſtanc'd him, in the preceding 
Books upon the ſame SubjeR, as the fault- 
leſs Pattern for the Repreſentation of hu- 
man Nature in its comic Moods. So ex- 


| cellent was this great Man in the Scenic 


Art, that his Name at length became, as 


”» 


Le. ets tn — 


+ Lib. 11. cap. 3. 
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we learn from the ſame Aathor, the: Prg- 
yerbial Criterion of ' PerfeQtion (in every 
Art and Science, infomech that whoever 
grew remarkably 'eminent in- any, was | 
call'd the Roscius of his Profeſſion. THa- 
que hoc jamadiu eft conſecutus, ut, in'qwo 
quiſque artificio excelleret, 1s in ſuo genere 
Roſcius diceretur. & Conſidering the De- 
light and Uſe that accrue to a rational 
Creature, from obſerving a natural Repre- 
ſentation of the Paſſions by which his 
own Species 1s perpetually agitated, and 
conſequently the Effect that a well-regu- 
lated Stage muſt have upon the Taſte of a 
whole Nation, I am pleas'd that both 
the Roman and Engliſh Roscius have 
| been ſo highly applauded and eſteem'd in 
their reſpe&tive Countries, and 'that the 
greateſt Men in both have not only been 
enchanted with '*em 'upon the Stage, but 
have taken Delight to rank 'em among 
their Friends in private Society. — I have 

much 
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much to fay to you about ſome 1falran 
Buffoonery they are exhibiting at one of 
our Theatres, but ſhall reſerve that till I 
have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you, which, I 
have the SatisfaQtion to hear, will be very 
ſoon. 


I am, &c. &Cc. 


' LETTER 
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LETTER XVII 


To EUGENI 0. 


REAT is the Joy I feel, Euce- 
Nio, that you fo highly reliſh the 
Converſation of my Friend Euenxtemiuvs, 
more eſpecially too as I was the fortu- 
nate Perſon who introduc'd you to each 
other, for which, I muſt infiſt upon it, 
you are both of you greatly indebted to 
me. I think indeed Evuentmivs is 
bleſs'd with a Grace in Converſation, and 
a Taſte in Society, ſuperior to any Man 
with whom I ever had the Happineſs of 
being acquainted, There ariſes from the 
Vivacity of his Fancy, the Delicacy of his 
_ Sentiments, and the beautiful tho' unaffet- 
ed Arrangement of his Words, deliver'd 
with a Freedom of Countenance and Sweet- 
neſs of Voice, ſuch an inexpreſſible Charm 
as pleaſingly bewitches the Attention of 


I all 


—_ 
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all who hear him. He can deſcant upon 
{crious Afﬀeairs with the moſt becoming 
Air of Gravity and Conſideration, with- 
out the leaſt Mixture of Auſterity or 
Philoſophical Aﬀectation ; and in the 
more eaſy Hours of ſocial Pleaſure, he 
can raiſe innocent and inſtruftive Mirth 
from the ſlighteſt Accident that happens, 
and convert the moſt common Subjects 
into a thouſand Turns of Wit and Hu- 
mour, One would imagine that SHake- 
SPEAR had been acquainted intimately 
with ſuch a Man, when he drew in fo 
lively a manner the CharaQter of BiRonw in 


his Love's Labour's loft, 


_ - A merrier Man, 
« Within the Limits of becoming Mirth, 
«« I never ſpent an Hour's Talk withal. 
_ « His Eye begets Occaſion for his Wit ; 
«© For every Obje&t that the one doth catch, 
« The other turns to a Mirth-moving Jeſt, 
& Which his fair Tongue (Conceit's Expoſitor) 
| « Delivers in fuch apt and gracious Words, 
«© That aged Ears play Truant at his Tales, 
«© And younger Hearings are quite raviſhed ; 
* $0 ſweet and voluble is his Diſcourſe". 
- Ae 1. 


But 
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But his chief Excellence confifts in ad- 


dreffing the Fair, when I have heard flow 
_ from him, as Homes phraſes it, 


—4$T$4 vipad 010 £01074 Yealreemory. 
Iliad. ib, F. lin. 222, 


or, as Mr. Pops tranſlates it, [ Words] 
«« Soft as the Fleeces of deſcending Snows,” 


which beautiful Expreflion Dxypen has 
copied and greatly improv'd, when he 
applies it to the ſoft Subject I am ſpeaking: 
of, making Lzonona, in his Spani/þ 
Fryar, deſcribe the Addreſſes of TorR1s- 
MOND in the following manner ; 


« But when he ſpoke what tender Words he ſaid, 
* So ſoftly, that like Flakes of feather'd Snow 
« They melted as they fell. AR t. 


This ſoftly Breathing the Fervor of one 
Soul into another, is an Art in which 
EveneMius is fo happily ſkilled, that 
Inſen/ibility herſelf, in the ſhape of a Wo- 
man, would almoſt loſe her Nature in 
hearing him, and perceive the pleaſing 

| I 2 Infeion, 
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Infeftion, would he attempt the Miracle. 
I have often obſerved, that this enchanting 
turn in Converſation prevails only in thoſe 
of our own Sex, who have converſed 
much with the more ſenſible Part of the 
other. OTwar juſtly fays, 


« We had been Brutes without them ; 


for let a Man's Erudition be ever ſo 
profound, his Fancy lively, and Judyg- 
ment ſolid, this Grace, which is not 
to be deſcribed, will be wanting, if 
his Soul has not been refined, and his 
Tongue attuned to this ſweet Melody 
by an habitual Intercourſe with theſe fair 
Preceptors,—We are told that VoiTure 
was as remarkably happy in Converſation 
as in his epiſtolary Writings, This 
muſt be attributed to his Intimacy with 
Madamoiſlelles PauLET and RamBoulr- 
LET, and the Counteſs ps SABLE, more 
than to the Advantage of being a Friend 
to the learned CosTaR, A Compariſon 


of 


LETT EX Ay: 117 
of this Author's Letters with thoſe of his 
Rival BaLsac, plainly evinces the truth 
of this Obſervation, The eaſy Air, the 
happy Sprizhtlineſs, and elegant Turn of 
Expreſſion in the Compoſitions of the 
former, . diſcover the Man of the World 
educated in Courts, and poliſh'd by that 
advantageous Collifion with the brighteſt 


Part of our Species; whilſt laboured 


Language, and an Aﬀectation in Senti- 
ment, inform us frequently, without the 
help of Hiſtory, that the other led the 


life of a Recluſe in the Country. Hence 


_ It appears from the different Productions 


of two Geniuſes of equal natural Talents, 
that more Taſte and Elegance in Writing 
is to be acquired in a circle of Beauties 
at Paris, than in a learned Society of 
Capuchins in a Convent at ANGoULEME, 
——— Pray tell the Ladies at-—— that 
I am now more deſirous than ever to 
get a corner in your Heart, as I would 
have every Place open to me where 


I 3 they 


118 LETTER XVII. 


| they enter; eſpecially where they reign 


with ſuch unlimited Power. This you 
owe me ; for you can never make more 


room for me there, than you will find 


for yourſelf in the Heart of 


Your, &c, &c, 


LETTER 
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To ArisTUs. 


Have ſpent the laſt Week, Ar1sTvus, 

in the higheſt Luxury a human Soul 

is capable of receiving. I need not ex- 
plain what that Luxury was, when I in- 
form you that I have been with that truly 
great Man AGATHOCLEs at his delightful 
Seat in the Country ; whoſe Accompliſh- 
ments and refined Humanity ennoble him 
infinitely more than that high Rank he 
inherits from a Race of unſullied Ance- 
ſtors. Tho' AGaTHOCLES was born to 
the firſt Honours a Subject can enjoy, ſup- 
. ported by a Fortune few under Princes 
| poſſeſs, he neither does, nor has occaſion 
to value himſelf upon. either, any farther 
than they empower him to gratify that 
moſt exquiſite of all Senſations, which 
the glowing Heart receives in relieving our 
Fe:low-Creatures, Did the Great con- 
I 4 fider 
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ſider that they might deſcend; like the 
Dew of Heaven, to cheriſh deſponding 
Merit, to comfort the Afﬀflited, to pro- 
teCt and redreſs the Injured, and to ſup- 
port with chearful Suſtenance the help- 
leſs Poor, ſurely this Imitation of the 
moſt amiable Attribute belonging to the 
ALMIGHTY, 1s more worthy of their 
Ambition than all the mighty Titles the 
fawning Eaſt beſtows on it's haughty 
Monarchs. The moſt glorious Character 
in all the Mahometan Hiſtory is that of 
OMAR, the ninth Caliph of the Race of 
MEtrwan., His Life was one continued 
Act of Charity and Benevolence ; a happy 
Prelude of his Reign was ſeen at his Coro- 
nation, for Hiſtory tells us that he gave 
trom off his Back, as ſoon as the Cere- 
mony of the Inauguration was over, his 
Imperial Robe adorned with Jewels of 
an immenſe Value, even as he was de- 
ſcending down the Steps from the Throne, 
as an Alms to be diſtributed among the 
Indigent, O ArisTus, I more envy 

OMAR 
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OMaAR this humane Sacrifice of Gran- 
deur to Benevolence, (for the Action may 
be conſidered thus emblematically jthan the 
dazzling Splendor of all the Lords of the 
vaſt OTToMan Empire ! But to re- 
turn to AGATHocLEs. Whilſt I was at 
his Caſtle, which, like the Queen of the 
Country, overlooks the Subje&t Vales 
around it, I thought myſelf from the lofty 
Situation of the Place, and the uncommon 
Goodneſs that perpetually reigned there, un- 
der the Protection of a Being of a ſuperior 
Order; or not unlike to our firſt Parent, 
as deſcribed by MiLToN, on the Top of 
a high Mountain, receiving Inſtruction 
fromtheAngel Micnarr : and indeed often 
having entertained -my Senſes with the 
moſt defireable ProduCtions of Art and 
Science, and my Heart with the Con- 
templation of Goodneſs, I could not re- 
frain from burſting out into poor Apam's 


Exclamation, 
«© How ſhall I part, and whither wander down 
« Into a lower World; tio this obſcure, 
« And wild? how ſnall I breathe in other Air 
* Leſs pure, accuſtom'd to immortal Fruits ? 
Parad, Loſt, Book the xi. 
tho' 
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Tho? the Taſte of this great Man is truly 
noble and refined in imparadiſing (if I 
may uſe the Word) the Region round 
him; in the Colle&tion of his Pires ; 
in the Oeconomy of his Family ; and the 
Choice of his Pleaſures; a Taſte for a 
ſuperior Accompliſhment, I mean that 
Grace of Charity with which he accom- 
panies every Word or Act of Benevolence, 
attracts the more particular Regard of 
Mankind, yet leaves them in Suſpence to 
decide. which is moſt lovely, the Deed of 
Goodneſs, or the manner of performing it. 
Without this happy Talent, Munificence 
ſtabs a Dagger into the Breaſt of thoſe 
ſhe intends to relieve, with one Hand, 
while ſhe extends the Purſe with the 
other, This will be fully exemplified in 
the following ſhort Story, PAanDoLFro 
MALATESTA the Sovereign of REMIN1, 
inthe time of Pope ALEXANDER Vlth, 
was the richeſt Prince in ITALY, who, 
after having ſpent a deſpicable Life in the 
arms of Luxury, was reduced, by a me- 


rited 
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'rited reverſe of: Fortune, to ſeek for an 
Aſylum at laſt in a common Hoſpital at 
BorogGgna., The Account goes, that 
this Tyrant, for ſuch he was, being ex- 
pelled from his Dominions, and perſe- 
\cuted by his Enemies, in pain and>want 
fled to the above-mentioned City, where 
at that very Time dwelt a Nobleman 
named P1iETRo DEL SACC1o, a” Native 
of Remin1, who ſome few Years before 
| had been driven from his Country by 
the Tyranny of MaLaTEsTA, who un 
juſtly ſeized upon all his Poſſeſſions in 
that Principality, and put many of his 
Family to the Sword, When word was 
brought to this Nobleman, that the late 
Uſurper was now in his Power, and that 
he might revenge thoſe Injuries by deli- 
vering him up to Czsar BorG14, or by 
killing him with his own Hand, the ex- 
aſperated Italian with ingenious Malice 
replied, © Yes, I will now fully revenge 
* the Injuries I have ſuſtained ; I will do 
* more than kill PanpoLeo, for I 
| &« will 
# 
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« will order him to be carried to the 


<< Hoſpital I endowed myſelf, and let the 


&« Tyrant know that the wretched Means 


* of protrafting a miſerable Being, is 


« owing to the Bounty of PitTRO DEL 


-* SAaccio,” — Such Cruelty will always 
attend ill-conducted - Bounty, ' however 
otherwiſe intended ! yet methinks Nature 


leads us ſo ſtrongly to adminiſter every 


Application of Humanity, with that /enzent 
Hand ſo requiſite to make even Relief ac- 
ceptable to an ingenuous Mind, that I 


wonder a proper manner does not always 
accompany a charitable Action ; nay far 


ther, I am inclinable to think, where it 


does not, the Deed cannot proceed from 


a tender Sympathy of a Fellow-Creature's 


Diſtreſs, but from an Oſtentation of 


ſuperfluous Poſſeſfions. Of all Taſte may 


Heaven beſtow on me chiefly this ! that 
when I rock the Cradle of the Orphan, or 


wipe the guſhing Tear from the Eyes of 


the Widow, I may adminiſter both in ſo 
filent a manner, that neither they ſhould 
feel the Pain of receiving, nor the tainting 


Breath 
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Breath of the World's Promulgation di- 
ſturb* the quiet Purpoſe of my Heart, 
brooding over it's unſpeakable Tranſport 
in ſacred Secrecy! My Love to Leonor a, 
to whom I ought to add ſomething in 
anſwer to her laſt Letter ; but Ideas of 
Compaſſion are now work'd up ſo ſtrongly 
in my Mind, and thoſe Dew-drops of Ten- 
derneſs, as ſhe called them (when I wept 
over the little Foundling nurs'd at a neigh- 
bouring Cottage) riſe ſo plentifully that I 
_ muſt abruptly ſubſcribe myſelf 


Yiur, &c, &c. 
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LETTER XIX. 


To. CRITOPHILUS, 


Very readily concur in your Opinion, 
Cx1TOPHILUS, that a Work of Cri- 
ticiſm is the moſt difficult to be executed 
with a proper Taſte of any literary Com- 
poſition whatever, There is ſomething 
ſo repugnant to the Pride of Mankind in 
general, ſomething ſo detraCtive from the 
ſuppoſed Sagacity of every Reader, to pre- 
tend to inform by the dry Method of Pre- 
cept, that except an Author has all the 
Delicacy and artful Addreſs imaginable, 
to ſeem to accompany the Judgments of 
of thoſe he writes for, rather than to /cad 
them into Diſcoveries, in ſuch a Per- 
formance, he will meet with that kind of 


contemptuous Treatment, which thoſe 
good-natured People receive, who are 
ready to give their unaſk'd Advice in the 
common Concerns of Lite upon every Oc 
caſton, It is highly neceffary therefore, 

in 
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in ſuch kind of Writings, 70 ſacrifice hbe- 


rally to the GRacts, without whoſe In- 


ſpiration Learning will there degenerate 


into Pedantry, and the Precepts even of 
Wiſdom paſs unreliſhed, An Author of 


a didaQtic Piece cannot be too circumſpeR, 
not only in the pleafing manner of addreſ- 
ing his Reader, but in the inferior Parts 
too of Compoſition, that the Choice of 
his Words, and the Arrangement of his 
Periods, may adorn, and not degrade the 


| Delicacy of his Subjet. For want of 


this Refinement we have many lamen- 
table Inſtances of able Scholars having ſuc- 
ceeded very ill in Works, where they have 
betrayed the greateſt want of Taſte and 


Genius, whilſt they were unfortunately 


laborious inendeavouring to point out thoſe 
Excellencies in others, I need go no far- 
ther for a Proof of this than Mr, ANTHONY 
BLAckwaALL's + Introduttion- to the 


Claſſes. 


_ 


At 


(OT 


td dt 


+ He was a Schoolmaſter at Derby. His Book was 
publiſhed in 1718. 
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Claſjics. This Man was what is generally 
called a good Scholar, that is, he was gra-- 
matically Maſter of the two dead Lan- 
guages Greek and Latin, and had read 
over all the ancient Authors in both ; but 
not having by Nature or Acquiſition that 
happy Taſte of diſtinguiſhing Beauties, 
nor a Digeſtion (if I may ſo ſay) to affimi- 
late the Senſe of others into his own 
Underſtanding, his Conceptions were as 
crude as his Addreſs and Stile were un- 
pleaſing. I remember the good old School- 
maſter, for ſuch he was, in one place in- 
forms us, ſpeaking of HEeRopoTvus and 
Livy, that © theſe two Princes of Greek 
« and Roman Hiſtory, tell a Story, and 
* make up a Deſcription with inexpreſlible 
« Grace ; and fo delicately mix great and 
© [ittle Circumſtances, that there is both 
« the utmoſt Dignity and Pleaſure in 
«-1t”+, T leave you to animadvert on the 
Groſlneſs of theſe Metaphors, and paſs on 

t9 


dit. ett 


+ Indrod. to the Claſ. p. 26, 
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to a Specimen both of wretched Writing, 
and undiſtinguiſhing Taſte. Having ſpoke 
much about the inſufficiency of modern 
. Tranſlators, to give us the Senſe of ancient 
Authors, he goes on thus : ** Beſides the 
* weakening of the Senſe (tho' that be 
«« far the moſt important Conſideration) 
« Greek and Latin have ſuch a noble 
* Harmony of Sound, ſuch Force and Dig- 
* nity of Numbers, and ſach Delicacy of - 
<& turn in the Periods, that cannot entirely 
* be preferved in any Language in the 
©* World. The two Languages are fo 
< peculiarly ſuſceptive of all the Graces 
* of Wit and Elocution, that they are 
« read with more Pleafure and lively 
* Guft, and conſequently with more 
« Advantage, than the moſt perfe& Tran- 
« lation the ableſt Genius can compoſe, 
«or the ſtrongeſt modern Language can 
« bear” ®, Now beſides the aukward 
DiRion, and unharmonious Cloſe of the 


K Period, 
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Period, (two Faults he reaſonably might 
be expected to avoid, when the juſtly ads 
mired. Ancients were fo ftrongly in his 
Mind) he has huddled together his undi- 
 ſtinguiſhed Commendations of the Greek 
and Latin, and ſo unjuſtly given the Pre- 
ference of the latter to Qurf own copious 
Language, with that trite profound air of 
ridiculous Erudition, as muſt unavoidably 
have thoſe Effets upon his different Read- 
ers, which Mr. Pops deſcribes in his in- 
comparable Efay on Criticiſm, 


* Such labour'd nothings in ſo grave a Stile, 
« Amaze th' unlearn'd, and make the learned ſmile." 


But let the Peace of Dulneſs brood over 
ſuch Lumber, and let us turn our Eyes to 
a more delightful Obje&, the revival of 
the true Spirit of ancient Criticiſm in the 
Works of ſome illuſtrious modern Geni- 
uſes, who tread in the Steps of their ador'd 
Maſters as far as they went, and then 
| penetrate deeper into the Laurel Grove 
of Science than any of their Predeceflors 

Ever 
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ever ventur'd, The firſt I ſhall mention 
is the great Author + of Refleions Criti- 
gues ſur la Peinture et la Poefie; a Work, 
which, in the Hands of an ordinary Writer, 
would have been an unentertaining String 
of dry Refle&tions upon thoſe Arts only, 
but under the Magic of his maſterly Pen, 
comprehends the moſt judicious Obſerva- 
tions upon every Idea of the human Mind, 

In each fimple and complicated Appear- 
ance, The next is the ingenious Author 
of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings 
of Homer +, in which he has clearly de- 
 monſtrated by irrefragable Reaſons, drawn 
from a Conjunation of moral and natural 
Cauſes, that ſuch a Poet never could ariſe 
fince him in the ſpace of two thouſand 
ſeven hundred Years, for want of that 
happyConcurrence of Circumſtances, with- 


put which even this immortal Genius him- | 
K 2 ſelf 
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+ Monfr. I' Abbe du Bos. 


T Mr, Bl a Scotch Gentleman, who Iabours 
under the misfortune to have a ſimilar Name to the 
Schoolmaſter above- cited, 
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ſelf might have been in an inferior Rank 
of the Muſes Train. 'The lateſt that has 
improved pur Taſte and enriched our Lan- 
guage, is the elegant Writer * of thoſe 
inſirufive Notes, and entertaining Com- 
mentary on HoRACE's two critical Epl- 
ſtles, the one to the P1808, commonly 
called the Art of Poetry, the other to 
AvuGusTVusS; to the latter of which is 
ſubjoined a D:ſcourſe on Poetical Imita- 
tion, wherein he has nobly defended the 
Cauſe of congenial Fancies in all Ages, 
againſt the ill-grounded Clamor of popu+- 
lar Ignorance and Envy, with the deep 
Spirit of Philoſophy, and the warm Zeal 
of a Lover, —We find in the Works of 
theſe great Men, a pleaſing Power of ren- 
dering every Subjc& intereſting to the 
human Heart, by bringing home to our 
Breaſts Obje&s ſeemingly the moſt re- 
mote, -and uniting a Train of captivating 
Circumſtances, ariſing, naturally out of 
their Plans, which animates all their 
| Writings, 


 - — 
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* Mr, H———&d of Emanuel College, Cambridge, 
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Writings, not unlike the amiable-Group 
_ bf Figures in one of Povsstn's Landſcapes, 
which gives a ſilent Leffon of Morality 
unawares to the Beholder, who no more 
than the Shepherds in the Pi&ure, H ima- 
pin'd to find, in that Arcadiar Scene, 
any thing but ſhady Groves, clear Foun- 
tains, verdant Meadows, and other com- 


K 3 mon, 
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F The PiQture here hinted at is deſcrib'd by the inge- 
tious ABBE Db Bos above-mention'd, which I will give 
the Reader in his own Words. After having obſerv'd 
that it was a Landſcape in ancient Arcapia, he conti- 
nues ; ** Le tablean dont je parle repreſente le payſage 
* Fane contres riante. Au milieu I'on voitle monument 
« Catie jeure fille morte a 1a fleur de ſan age: c'eſt ce 
«© qu' on connoit par la Statue de cette fille couchee ſur 
© le tombeau a la maniere des anciens. TL” inſcription 
« Sepulchrale n'eſt que quartre mots latins: Je vivois ce- 
" prom__ in Arcadie, et in Arcadia ego. Mais cette in- 
*« ſcription fi courte fait faire les plus ſerieuſes refteQtions 
«© a deux jennes garcons et a deux jeunes filles parees de 
** puirlandes de fleurs, et qui paroiſſent avoir rencontre 
* ce monument fi triſte en des lieux od Ion devine bien 
« qu' ils ne cherchoient pas un objet afligeant, Un d* 
«« entre eux fait remarquer aux autres cette inſcription en 
5 la montrant du doigt, et I on ne voit plus ſur leur vi- 
, *+ ſage, a ttavers I affliction qui $'en empare, que les 
«© reſtes d'une joye expirante. On $s' imagine entendre les 
* refle&tions de ces jeunes perſonnes {ur la mort qui n' e- 
« pargne in I age ni la beaute, et contre laquelle les 
«« plus heureux climats n* ont point d' azile. On ſe fi- 
*© gurecequ' elles vont ſe dire de touchant lorſqu elles 
" Bs revenues de la premiere ſurpriſe, et I on Pap- 
* plique a ſ9i-meme et a ceux pour qui I'on vintereſle, 

| Refl. Crit, Sect. VI. 
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mon Afſſemblages of a rural Proſpet.—T 
am much oblig'd to you for your ingeni- 
ous Obſervations upon that ancient Se- 
pulchral Inſcription I lately ſent you ; nor 
would I have you aſham'd if hereafter it 
ſhould prove the ingenious Imitation of 
ſome Modern, for you know the great 
SCALIGER himſelf was impos'd upon in 
this manner by MureT, which was ac- 
| knowledg'd by all the Learned to be a 
greater Proof of the Abilities of the latter, 
than of the want of any critical Acumen 
In the former, I ſhall expe@ to meet you 
at the Grand Emporium very ſoon, there- 
fore ſhall add no more than that I am 


Your, &c. &c. 
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LETTER XY. 
To Evrnitmivs, 


Y OY to the World, Evurnemivs, that 
Y a freſh Spring of almoſt inexhauſtible 
Pleaſure is open'd, now that mythologi- 
cal Veil is taken away which envelop'd the 
Wiſdom of the Ancients. But I little 
thought, when I ſent you the ingenious 
Profeſfor's Book f, that I ſhould embar- 
raſs myſelf in a cruel Alternative, either 
of denying a Requeſt of your's on one 
hand; or of expoſing my want of Abili-- 
ties to you in attempting to comply with 
it on the other. The Reaſon you afſien 
for deſiring me to draw out a Mythologi- 
tal Genealogy of T asSTE; in the manner of 
| K 4 the 
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} Letters concernin; Mytholozy (written by the Author 
of the Enquiry into the Life and Wriings of Homes) to 
which Work, in Compariſon of the other, we may apply 
thoſe Words of TuLLY, Non eſt enim, ut in arce poni 
boiſe, quaſi illa Minerva Phidiz : ſed tameng ut ex eas» 

em officioa exiile appareat, wy 
| Intred, ad. Parad. 
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the Ancients, would hold good that I 
ſhould turn the Tables upon yon, and 


leave the Taſk in far abler Hands : for 


the ingenious Obſervations you made, 
whilſt we were reading over together the 
four firſt Books of Dioporvus S1cuLlvs, 
convince me I ſhould ſpend my Time 
more uſefully in reading an entertaining 
Fable of yours on this Subject, than in at- 
tempting to compoſe one myſelf, But as 
the Friendſhip ſubſiſting betwixt us de- 
mands that I ſhould ran the hazard of 
giving you a diſadvantageous Opinion. of 
my Capacity, rather than of my Inclina= 
tion to ſatisfy your Deſire, I will endea- 
vour to recall ſome Idea of that Philoſo- 
phical Spirit which diſcovers itſelf in all 
your Reflections upon the Compoſitions | 
of the Ancients, and entertain you, as 
Dependents upon Great Men do their Pa- 
trons, with a Banquet of your own pro- 


viding. 


In-a Cave of a Mountain in the land of 
CRETE dwelt a Nymph called ConTEM=- 
PLAT10N, ſprung, as the Mythologi/ts re- 

4 * : port, 
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port, from JoueriTErR, the greateſt of the 
Gods; for, according to their Accounts, 
ſhe was conceiv'd and leapt forth from 
the Brain of her Celeſtial Parent, as 
PALLas did, whilſt he was deeply atten- 
tive in beholding the Beauties of the 
Creation, In this ſacred Retirement the 
Nymph had liv'd many Ages, whither 
ſeveral ancient Poets, Heroes, Philoſo- 
phers, and Legiſlators frequently reſorted, 
for no one ever left her without receiving 
the utmoſt Happineſs from her divine 
Precepts. As AroLLo was wandering 
one Day over the Top of this Monn- 
tain, he chanc'd to light upon this hea- 
venly Maid, whilſt ſhe was bufied in her 
uſual Employment of meditating on this 
ſtupendous Syſtem, and the divine Per- 
feQions of the great Creator of the World. 
Smit with her Charms, he immediately 
deſcended into the Cave, and having en- 
jJoy'd her, ſhe bore him a Son, whom the 
God nam'd' Eupoxvs, allading to the 
noble Ideas which fill'd the Mother's 
Mind when ' he firſt beheld her. *Tis 

ſaid, 
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faid, as the Nymph CoyTeMeLAtION 
was one Night counting the Stars, and 
deſcribing on the Sand with a Wand their 
different Situations and Motions, having 
left the Child not far off on a Bed of 
Violets, that the Nightingale game and 
cover'd him with Layrel Leaves, and 
Jull'd him to Sleep with the Melody of 
her Song, ſoftly modulated to the tender 
Ear of the liſt'ning Infant. About this 
Time the DgLenian ORacLE declar'd 
that a Ray of Light was deſcended from 
the Sun, and being diſcerp'd from that 
mighty Luminary ſhould be ſpread all 
over GREECE, ITALY, and part of AsI 44 
Mi1nos, for many Ages. When Evu- 
DOXVs had paſs'd the Years of Childhoad, 
AroLLo being deſirous not only to in- 
ſtrut him in the abſtruſer Knowledge of 
his Mother, but to unite in his Education 
a thorough Reliſh of ſuch other Arts and 
Sciences, as might render him a Bene- 
factor to Mankind in general, and his fa- 
vourite Nation the GREEKS in particular, 


| he took the Boy to his own. belov'd Seat 
of 
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of Retirement, and committed his Darling 


Charge to the Care of the Nine Mosss, 
and their Siſters the Heavenly Gz acxs. 
Here Eupoxus was inſtructed, firſt how 
the Great ARCHITECT of the Creation 
divided the warring Elements, and out of 
Cnaos form'd by his Plaſtic Mandate the 
unmeaſurable Frame of this ſtupendous 
Univerfe, Next, how the refulgent Source 
of Light and Heat, the Sun, ſprung thro' 
the blue Serene of Heaven, and being 
fix'd immoveable in the Center of all, 
drew round his glorious Orb thoſe infe- 
rior Globes, whoſe certain and unerring 
Courſes, in unchangeable Periods of Time, 
form that ztherial Harmony imperceptible 
to all Beings but the Inhabitancs of Hea- 
ven, Then he was told how the ob- 
lique Poſition of this our Earth in its an- 
nual Progreſs caus'd the delightful Reva- 
lutions of Seaſons ; how the ſoft deſcend- 
ing Rains and genial Warmth of Spring, 


open'd the relenting Earth, call'd forth 


the infant Buds, and afterwards unfold- 
ed all the vegetable Prde of Flowers 


and 
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and Bloſſoms; how the more perpendiz 
cular Rays of Heat ripened the riſing 
Harveſt in Summer ; how Autumn glo- 
tied in the regal Hue of it's purple Vin- 
tage; and laſtly, how the ſterile Winter 
itſelf was as uſeful to Mortals as the other 
teeming Seaſons, by affording in its cold 
Embraces the requiſite Reſt to the "oeping 
Vegetables, which thereby gain fre 
Vigour to rehew their Species, and to 
perpetuate Suftenance to all Animals, in the 
ſame Rotation, till Time ſhall be no more, 
From this general Knowledge of Nature, 
he was led to enquire into the Conſtruction 
of particular Parts, the Bodies of Ani- 
mals, and eſpecially thoſe of the human 
Race; to diſcover the Cauſes of Pain and 
Diſeaſe, and by what Methods to reſtore 
them to their priſtine Beanty and internal 
Harmony called Health, and to recall the 
natural original Senſations of Eaſe and 
Pleaſure. When the DaucuTERs of 
Memory had fully inſtructed Eupoxus, 
as APOLLo had direted them, in every 
Branch of this Knowledge, they brought 
him 
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him by degrees to conceive that an #the- 
rial Spirit was for a while united with the 
human Body; how it was agitated by 
differentPaſſions whilſt in this ConjunCtion; 
and then after Solution, the Body ſhould 
return to it's kindred Nuſt, out of which 
it was forn#d, and the Soul to a ſeparate 
State of Happineſs or Miſery, according 
as it ated in this probationary State on 
Earth. Having taken this View of Man 
in the Abſtract with all his Wants and 


Infirmities, the Muses, laſt of all, gave 


their Diſciple a thorough Inſight into the 
human Race in Society, where, by the 
Goodneſs of the firſt Author of all Things, 
theſe very Deficiencies of Individuals 
united the whole Species, and the mutual 
Supply of each others Wants link'd all 
Degrees jnta one jrrefragable Chain toge- 
ther, each different Part of which recipro- 
cally depended upon the other, from the 
Beginning to the End. They taught him 
too, by way of Amuſement, the uſe and 
power of Mufic, Painting, and Poetry, 
the firſt of which could aſſwage mental 

Agony z 
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Agony; the ſecond revive paſt Pleaſures 


im beholding beautiful ObjeRs ; and the 
third inſpire with a true love of Virtue, by 
perpetuating the rever'd Memory of thoſe 
who had been Ornaments to our Species, 
Evvoxvs, being at length quite accom- 


pliſhed in every Art and Science, becatne 
 enamoured of one of the Graces, who 


returned his Paſſion with mutual Ardor,. 
One Day they took an Opportunity, whilſt 
the other two were buſied in ſporting 
with Fr.orA and her train of Zernyss, 
to gratify their Defires in a Cave of Mount 
Iva. The Offspring of their Embraces 


was a Daughter, whom the fond Parents 


named CaLocacaTHA, This Nymph, 


who inherited all the Knowledge of her 
Father, and all the Charms of her Mo- 
ther, became as ſhe grew up the chief 
Favorite both of Gods and Men. In the 
celeſtial Banquets ſhe always fat next to 
Venus, and on Earth had the Honour 
attributed to her of inſpiring whatever 


was uncommonly beautiful in Morals, 
Arts, and Sciences, 


In 
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In this manner, my dear EvensMivs, | 


the ancient Mythologiſts would have 


drawn the Genealogy of TasTE, making. 
her the Daughter of one of the Graces 


| begot by KNawLEDGE, who was the Son 


of CONTEMPL ATION, The Truth of this 
_ figurative Repreſentation you may eaſily | 
prove, by comparing it with the Hiſtory - 


of your own Mind, where you can trace 
the Goddeſs from her Birth, to the full 


Charms of her ripeſt Age. Adieu, my 


Friend, and may ſhe ſtill attend you thro? 


Life in every Pugſuit 
Sciences, Morals'or Religion, Jam 


Your, &c.. &c, 


it, whether in Arts, 


Do LO 
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